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The Argument, 
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S P R I N G. 



OME, gentle Spring, .ethereal Mibdness, come,- 
And from the bofom of yon dropping cloud, • 
While mufic wakes around, veil'd in a fliower 
Of fhadowing rofes, on our plains deicend. 




O Hertford, fitted, or to fliine in courts, - 
With unaffected grace 3 or walk the plain,. ' 
With Innocence and Meditation join'd 
In foft aiTemblage, liften to my fong, 
That thy own feafon paints $ when Nature all " 
Is blooming, and benevolent like thee. 

B 
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a SPRING. 

And fee where furly Winter paffes ofFJ 
Far to the north, and calls his ruffian blafts j 
His blafts obey, and quit the howling hill, 
The fhatter'd foreft, and the ravag'd vale : 
While fofter gales fucceed, at whofe kind touch, 1 5. 

Diflblving fnows in livid torrents loft, 
The mountains lift their green heads to the sky. 

A s yet the trembling year is unconfirm'd, 

And W 1 n t e r oft at eve refumes the breeze, 
V 

Chills the pale morn, and bids his driving fleets zcr 

Deform the day delightlefs 5 fo that fcarce 

The Bittern knows his time, with bill ingulpht 

To (hake the founding marfh 3 or from the (hore 

The Plovers theirs, to fcatter o'er the heath, 

And fing their wild notes to the liftening wafte. 15 

At laft from Aries rolls the bounteous fun, 
And the bright Bull receives him. Then no more 
Th' expanfive atmofphere is cramp'd with cold, 

But 
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But full of life, and vivifying foul, 

Lifts the light clouds fublime, and fpreads them thin, 30 

Fleecy, and white, o'er all-furrounding heaven. 

Forth fly the tepid airs 5 and unconfin'd, 
Unbinding earth, the moving foftnefs ftrays. 
Joyous th' impatient husbandman perceives 
Relenting nature, and his lufty fleers, 3 5 

Drives from their flails, to where the well-us'd plow 
Lies in the furrow loofen'd from the froft. 
There, unrefufing to the harnefs'd yoke, 
They lend their fhoulder, and begin their toil, 
Chear'd by the iimple long, and foaring lark. 40 

Meanwhile incumbent o'er the fhining (hare 
The mafter leans, removes th* obftru&ing clay, 
Winds the whole work, and Odelong lays the glebe. 

White thro* the neighbouring fields the fower ftalks^ 
With meafur'd ftep, and liberal throws the grain 45 

Into the faithful bofom of the Ground. 
The harrow follows harih, and (huts the fcene. 

B 2/ Be 
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Be gracious, Heaven ! for now laborious man 
Has done his due. Ye foftering breezes, blow ! 
Ye foftening dews, ye tender fhowers, defcend ! 50 

And temper all, thou world-reviving Cun r 
Into the perfect year ! Nor, ye who live 
In luxury and eafe, in pomp and pride, 
Think thefe loft themes unworthy of your ear. 
'Twas fuch as thefe the rural Maro fung jf 

To the full Roman court, in all its height 
Of elegance and tafte. The {acred plow 
Employ'd the kings and fathers of mankind, 
Irr antient times. And fome; with whom compared 
You're but the beings of a fummer's day, 6*0 

Have held the fcale of juftiee, fhook the lance 
Of mighty war, then with defending hand} 
Unus'd to little delicacies, feiz'd 
The plow, and greatly independant liv'd; 

Ye generous Britons,, cultivate the plow 1 6*5 

And o'er your hills, and long withdrawing vales, 

Let 
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Let Autumn fpread his treaiiires to the fun, 

Luxuriant, and unbounded. As the fea, 

Far thro* his azure, turbulent extent, 

Your empire owns, and from a thoufand fhores 70 

Wafts all the pomp of life into your ports $ 

So with fuperior boon may your rich foil, 

Exuberant, nature's better bleffings pour 

O'er every land, the naked nations cloath, 

And be th' exhauftlefs granary of a world. 75. 

Nor thro* the lenient air alone, this change. 
Delicious breathes j the penetrative fun, J 

His force deep- darting, to the. dark retreat. 
Of vegetation, fets the fteaming power. 
At large, to wander o'er the vernanc earth %& 

In various hues, but chiefly thee, gay Green ! 
Thou fmiling Nature's univerfal robe ! 
United light and fhade ! where the fight dwells* 
With growing ftrength, and ever-new delight ! 

From 
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F * o m the moid meadow to the brown-brow «l hill, 8 j 

Led by the breeze, the vivid verdure runs, 
And (wells, and deepens to the cherifh'd eye. 
The hawthorn whitens j and the juicy groves 
Put forth their buds, unfolding by degrees, 
Till the whole leafy foreft ftands difplay'd, 90 

In full luxuriance, to the fighing gales ; 
While the deer ruftle thro' the twining brake, 
And the birds fing conceal'd. At once array 'd 
In all the colours of the fluflhing year, 
By Nature's fwift and fecret- working hand, 05 

The garden glows, and fills the liberal air 
With lavifh fragrance 3 while the promis'd fruit 
Lies yet a little embryo, unperceiv'cl, 
Within its crimfon folds. Now from the town 
Buried in fmoak, and deep, and noifom damps, 100 

Oft let me wander o'er the dewy fields, 
Where freflmefs breathes, and dafh the lucid drops 
From the bent bufii, as thro' the fuming maze 
Of fweet-briar hedges I purfue my walk 5 

Or 
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Or tafte the fmell of dairy 5 or afcend 

Some eminence, Augusta, in thy plains, 

And fee the country far-difTus'd around 

One boundlefs blufh, one white- empurpled fhower 

Of mingled bloflbms ; where the raptur'd eye 

Travels from joy to joy, and, hid beneath 

The fair profufionj yellow Autumn /pies. 
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110 



If brufti'd from Russian wilds a cutting gale 
Rife not, and fcatter from his foggy wings 
The bitter mildew, or dry-blowing breathe 
Untimely froft 3 before whofe baleful blaft, 
The full-blown Spring thro' all her foliage fhrinks, 
Into a fmutty, wide-deje&ed'tyafte. 
For oft engender'd by the hazy north, 
Myriads on myriads, initft-armies waft 
Keen in the poifon'd breeze 3 and wafteful eat 
Thro' buds, and bark^ into the blacken'd Core, 
Their eager way. A feeble race! foarce feen, 
Save by the prying eye 5 yet famine waits 
On their corrofivc courfe, and kills the year. 



115 
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Sometimes o'er cities as they ftecr their flight, 115 

Where riling vapour melts their wings away, 

Gaz'd by th* aftonifh'd crowd, the horrid fhower 

Defcends. And hence the skilful farmer chaff, 

And blazing ftraw before his orchard burns; 

Till, all involv'd in fmoak, the latent foe ijo 

Prom every cranny fuffocated falls 3 

Or onions, (teaming hot, beneath his trees 

Expofes, fatal to the frofty tribe : 

Nor, from their friendly task, the bufy bill 

Of little trooping birds inftinctive fcares. 1 3 5 

v 

These are not idle philofophic dreams, 

Full Nature fwarms with I$e. Th' unfaithful fen 

•■» 

In putrid fleams emits the livid cloud 

Of peftilence. Thro' fubterranean -cells, 

Where fearching fun-beams never found a way, 140 

Earth animated heaves. The flowery leaf 

Wants not its foft inhabitants. The ftone, 

Hard as it is, in every winding pore 

Holds multitudes. But chief the foreft-boughs, 

Which 
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Which dance unnumber'd to th' infpiring breeze, 145 

The downy orchard, and the melting pulp 
Of mellow fruit the namelefs nations feed 
Of evanefcent infects. Where the pool 
Stands mantled o'er with green, invifible, 
Amid the floating verdure millions (tray. 150 

Each liquid too, whether of acid tafte, 
Potent, or mild, with various forms abounds. 
Nor is the lucid ftream, nor the pure air, 
Tho' one tranfparent vacancy they feem, 
Devoid of theirs. Even animals fubfift 1 5 5 

On animals, in infinite defcent 5 
And all fo fine adjufted, that the lofs 
Of the lead fpecies would difturb the whole. 
Stranger than this th* infpective glafs confirms, 
And to the curious gives th' amazing fcenes 1 60 

Of leflfening life 5 by Wisdom kindly hid 
"From eye, and ear of man : for if at once 
The worlds in worlds enclosed were pufli'd to light, 
Seen by his fharpen'd eye, and by his ear 
Intenfely bended heard, from the choice cate, 1^5 

C The 
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The frefheft viands, and the brighteft wines, 
He'd turn abhorrent, and in dead of night, 
When filence fleeps o'er all, be ftun'd with noife. 

The North-eaft fpends his rage, and now fhut up 

Within his iron caves, th' effufive South 170 

Warms the wide air, and o'er the void of heaven. 

Breathes the big clouds with vernal fhowers diftentr- 

At firft a dusky wreath they feem to rife, 

Scarce ftaining aether 5 but by faft degrees, 

In heaps on heaps, the doubling vapour fails \y^\ 

v. 

Along the loaded sky, and mingling thick 
Sits on th' horizon round a fettled gloom.. 
Not fuch as wintry florins on mortals flied, 
Opprefling life, but lovely, gentle, kind,. 
And full of every hope, and every joy, 280 

The wifli of Nature. Gradual finks the breeze 
Into a perfect calm 5 that not a breath 
Is heard to quiver thro' the clofing. woods, 
Or ruftling turn the many- twinkling leaves 
Of afpin tall. Th' uncurling floods, difrus'd 185 

In 
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In glaffy breadth, feem thro* delufive lapfc 

Forgetful of their courfe. 'Tis filence all, 

And pleating expectation. Herds and flocks 

Drop the dry fprig, and mute-imploring eye 

The falling verdure. Hufh'd in fliort fufpenfe, 100 

The plumy people ftreak their wings with oil, 

And wait th' approaching fign to ftrike at once 

Into the general choir. Even mountains, vales, 

And forefts feem, expanfive, to demand 

The promis'd fweetnefs. Man fuperior walks 105 

Amid the glad creation, muling praife, 

And looking lively gratitude. At laft 

The clouds confign their treafures to the v fields, 

And, foftly making on the dimply pool 

Prelufive drops, let all their moifture flow, 200 

In large effufion o'er the frefhen'd world. 

'Tis fcarce to patter heard, the dealing fliower, 

By fuch as wander thro' the foreft-walks, 

Beneath th' umbrageous multitude of leaves. 

But who can hold the (hade, while Heaven defcends, 205 

In univerfal bounty, fliedding herbs, 

C 2 And 
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And fruits, and flowers, on Natur e's ample lap ?. 

Imagination fir'd prevents their growth, 

And while the verdant nutriment diftills, 

Beholds the kindling country colour round. 1 1 q 

Thus all day long the full-didended clouds 
Indulge their genial (lores, and well-fliower'd earth 
Is deep enrieh'd with vegetable life 5 
Till, in the weftern sky, the downward fun 
Looks out illudrious from amid the Audi 217 

Of broken clouds, gay-fhifting to his beam. 
The rapid radiance indantaneous (hikes 
Th' illumin'd mountain, thro' the fored dreams, 
Shakes on the floods, and in a yellow mid, 
Far-lmoaking o'er th' interminable plain, 220 

In twinkling myriads lights the dewy gems. 
Moid, bright, and green, the landskip laughs around. 
Full fwell the woods 5 their every mufick wakes, 
Mix'd in wild confort with the warbling brooks 
Increas'd, th' unnumber'd bleatings of the hills, 225 

The hollow lows refponfive from the vales, 

Whence 
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Whence blending all the fweeten'd zephyr- fprings. 
Mean time refracted from yon eaftern cloud, 
Beftriding earthy the grand aetherial bow 

1 

Shoots up immenfe ! and every hue unfolds, 2 jo- 

in fair proportion, running from the red, 
To where the violet fades into the sky. 
Here, mighty Newton, the diffolving clouds 
Are, as they fcatter'd round, thy numerous prifm, 
Untwifting to the philofcphic eye x^f 

The various twine of light, by thee purfu'd 
Thro* the white mingling maze. Not fo the fwain> 
He wondering views the bright enchantment bend, 
Delightful, o'er the radiant fields, and runs 
To catch the falling glory 5 but amaz'd 24a 

Beholds th' amufive arch before him fly, 
Then vanifh quite away. Still night fucceeds^ 
A foften'd (hade 5 and faturated earth 
Awaits the morning beam, to give again, 
Tranfmuted fbon by Nature's chymiftry, 247 

The blooming bleffings of the former day. 

Then 
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Thln fpring the living herbs, profufely wild 
O'er all the deep- green earth, beyond the power 
Of Botanist to number up their tribes $ 
Whether he fteals along the lonely dale 250 

In filent fearch 5 or thro' the foreft, rank 
With what the dull incurious weeds account, 
Burfts his blind way 5 or climbs the mountain rock, 
Er'd by the nodding verdure of its brow. 
With fuch a liberal hand has Nature flung 255 

Their feeds abroad, blown them about in winds, 
Innumerous mix'd them with the nurflng mold, 
The moiftening current, and prolific rain, 

I But who their virtues can declare ? Who pierce 

With vifion pure into thefe fecret ftores 260 

I Of life, and health, and joy ? The food of man 

While yet he liv'd in innocence, and told 
A length of golden years, unflefli'd in blood, 
A ftxanger to the favage arts of life, 

Death, 
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Death, rapine, carnage, forfeit, and difeafe, z6$ 

The lord, and not the tyrant of the world. 

Then the glad morning wak'd the gladden'd race 

Of uncorrupted men, nor blufh'd to fee 

The iluggard flcep beneath her facred beam. 

For their light flumbers gently fum'd away, 270 

And up they rofe as vigorous as the fun, 

Or to the culture of the willing glebe, 

Or to the chearful tendance of the flock. 

Mean time the fong went round 5 and dance, and fport, 

j 
WifHom, and friendly talk fucceflive ftole 17 j 

Their Houip away. While in the rofy vale 

Love breath'd his infant fighs, from anguifti free, 

Replete with blifs, and only wept for joy. 

Nor yet injurious ac"fc, nor furly deed 

Was known among thefe happy fons of heaven 3 280 

For reafon and benevolence were law. 

Harmonious Nature too look'd fmiling on. 

Clean (hone the skies, cool'd with eternal gales^ 

And balmy fpirit all. The youthful fun 

Shoe 
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Shot his beft rays 5 and ftill the gracious clouds it J 

Drop'd fatnefs down 5 as o'er the fwelling mead. 

The herds and flocks commixing play'd fecure. 

Which when, emergent from the gloomy wood, 

The glaring lyon faw, his horrid heart 

Was meekenU, and he join'd his mllen joy. 290 

For mufick held the whole in perfeel peace : 

Soft figh'd the flute $ the tender voice was heard, 

Warbling the joyous heart ; the woodlands round 

Apply'd their quire 3 and winds and waters flow'd 

In confonance. Such were thefe prime of days. 295 

v 

This to the Poets gave the golden age 5 
When, as they fung in elevated phrafe, 
The failor-pine had not the nations yet 
In commerce mix'd j for every country teem'd 
With every thing. Spontaneous harvefts wav'd, 300 

Srill in a fea of yellow plenty round. 
The fbrefl; was the vineyard, where untaught 
To climb, unprun'd, and wild, the juicy grape 
Burft into floods of wine. The knotted oak 

Shook 
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Shook from his boughs the long tranfparent dreams 305 

Of honey, creeping thro* the matted grafs. 

Th' uncultivated thorn a ruddy fhower 

Of fruitage fhed, on fuch as fat below, 

In blooming eafe^ and from brown labour free, 

Save what the copious gathering, grateful, gave. 3 1 o 

The rivers foam'd with nectar 5 or diffufCj 

Silent, and foft, the milky maze devolv'd. 

Nor had the fpongy, full-expanded fleece, 

Yet drunk the Tyrian die. The ftatcly ram 

Shone thro' the mead, in native purple clad, 3 1 5 

Or milder fafrron 5 and the dancing lamb > 

The vivid crimfon to the fun difclos'd. 

Nothing had power to hurt 5 the favage foul, 

Yet untransfus'd into the tyger's heart, 

Burn'd not his bowels, nor his gamefbme paw 320 

Drove on the fleecy partners of his play : 

Whle from the flowery brake the ferpent roll'd 

His fairer fpires, and play'd his pointlefs tongue. 

D But 
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But now whate'cr thefe gaudy fables meant, 
And the white minutes which they fhadow'd out, 525 

Are found no more amid thofe iron times, 
Thole dregs of life ! in which the human mind 
Has loft that harmony ineffable, 
Which forms the foul of happinefs -> and all 
Is off the poife within 5 the paffions all 3 3.0 

Have burft their bounds 5 and reafon half extinct* 
Or impotent, or elfe approving, fees 
The foul diforder. Anger ftorms at large, 
Without an equal caufe j and fell revenge 
Supports the falling rage. Clofe envy bites 3 £5 

With venom'd tooth $ while weak, unmanly fear, 
Full of frail fancies, loofens every power. 
Even love itfelf is bitternefs of foul, 
A pleaOng anguifh pining at the heart. 
Hope fickens with extravagance 5 and grief, 340 

Of life impatient, into madnefs. fwells 5 
Or in dead filence wades the weeping hours. 
Thefe, and a thoufand mixt emotions more, 

From 
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From ever-changing views of good and ill, 

Form'd infinitely various, vex the mind 345 

With endlefs ftorm. Whence, inly-rankling, grows 

The felfifli thought, a liftlefs inconcern, 

Coldj and averting from our neighbour's good 5 

Then dark difguft, and malice, winding wiles, 

Sneaking deceit, and coward villany : 350 

At laft deep-rooted hatred, lewd reproach, 

Convulfive wrath, and thoughtlefs fury, quick 

To deeds of vileft aim. Even Nature's felf 

Is deem'd, vindictive, to have chang'd her courfe. 

Hence in old time, they lay, a deluge came 5 355 

When the difparting orb of earth, that arch'd 
Th' imprifon'd deep around, impetuous rufh'd, 
With ruin inconceivable, at once 
Into the gulph, and o'er the higheft hills 
Wide-dafh'd the waves, in undulation vaft : 3 6q 

Till, from the centre to the ftreaming clouds, 
A fhorelefs ocean tumbled round the globe. 

D 2 The 
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The Seasons fince, as hoar Tradition tells, 
Have kept their conftant chace ; the Winter keen 
Pour'd out his wafte of fnows 5 and Summer fhot $6$ 

His peftilential heats : great Spring before 
Green'd all the year 5 and fruits and bloflbms blufli'd 
In focial fweetnefs on the felf-fame bough. 
Clear was the temperate air j an even calm 
Perpetual reign'd, fave what the zephyrs bland 370 

Breath'd o'er the blue expanfe $ for then nor ftorms 
Were taught to blow, nor hurricanes to rage $ 
Sound flept the Waters : no fulphureous glooms 
Swell'd in the sky, and fent the lightning forth : 
While fickly damps, and cold autumnal fogs, 375 

Sat not pernicious on the fprings of life. 
But now, from clear to cloudy, moift to dry,. 
And hot to cold, in reftlefs change revolv'd, 
Our drooping days are dwindled down to nought, 
The fleeting, fliadow of a winter's fun* 3 80 



And 
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And yet the wtiolefom herb neglelted dies 
In lone obfcurity, unpriz'd for food 5 
Altho' the pure, exhilerating foul 
Of nutriment, and health, falubrious breathes, 
By Heaven infus'd, along its fecret tubes. 385 

For, with hot ravine fir'd, enfanguin'd man 
Is now become the lyon of the plain, 
And worfe. The wolf, who from the nightly fold 
Fierce-drags the bleating prey, ne'er drunk her milk., 
Nor wore her warming fleece : nor has the ftecr, 390 

At whofe ftrong cheft the deadly tyger hangs, 
E'er plow'd for him. They too are temper'd high, 
With hunger ftung, and wild neceflity, 
Nor lodges pity in their fhaggy breafts. 
But Man, whom Nature form'd of milder claVj joj 

With every kind emotion in his heart, 
And taught alone to weep 5 while from her lap 
She pours ten thoufand delicacies, herbs, 
And fruits, as numerous as the drops of rain, 
And beams that gave them birth : fhall he, fair form I 400 

Who 
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Who wears fwcet fmiles, and looks ereft on heaven, 

E'er ftoop to mingle with the prowling herd, 

And dip his tongue in blood ? The beaft of prey, 

'Tis true, deferves the fate in which he deals. 

Him, from the thicket, let the hardy youth 405 

Provoke, and foaming thro* the awakened woods 

With every nerve purfue. But you, ye flocks, 

What have ye done ? Ye peaceful people, what, 

To merit death ? You, who have given us milk 

In lufcious flreams, and lent us your own coat 410 

Againfl: the winter's cold ? Whofe ufefulnefs 

In living only lies ? And the plain ox, 

That harmlefs, honeft, guilelefs animal, 

In what has he offended ? He, whofe toil, 

Patient, and ever-ready, cloaths the land 41 5 

With all the pomp of harveft $ (hall he bleed, 

And wreftling groan beneath the cruel hands 

Even of the clowns he feeds ? And that perhaps 

To fwell the riot of the gathering feaft, 

Won by his labour? Thus the feeling heart 410 

Would tenderly fuggeft : but 'tis enough, 

In 
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In this late age, adventurous to have touch'd, 

Light on the numbers of the Sam i an fage. 

High Heaven befide forbids the daring Grain, 

Whofe wifeft will has fix'd us in a ftate, 425 

That muft not yet to pure perfection rife. 

But yonder breathing profpedt bids the mufe 
Throw all her beauty forth, that daubing all 
Will be to what I gaze 5 for who can paint 
Like Nature? Can Imagination boaft, 430 

Amid his gay creation, hues like hers ? 
And can he mix them with that matchleis skill,. 
And lay them on fo delicately fine,. 
And lofe them in each other, as appears 
In every bud that blows ? If fancy then 435 

Unequal fails beneath the lovely task 5 
Ah what fliall language do ? Ah where finds words 
Ting'd with fo many colours ? And whofe powes 
To life approaching, may perfume my lays 
With that fine oil, thefe aromatic gales, 44a 

Which incxhauftive flow continual round I 

Ybtj 
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Yet, tho* fuccefclefs, will the toil delight. 
Come then, ye virgins, and ye youths, whofe hearts 
Have felt the raptures of refining love 5 

Oh comej and while the rofy-footed May 445 

Steals blufliing on, together let us walk 
The morning dews, and gather in their prime 
Frefli-blooming flowers, to deck the braided hair, 
And the white bofom that improves their fweets. 

See, where the winding vale her lavifti ftores, 450 

Irriguous, fpreads. See, how the lilly drinks 
The latent rill, fcarce oozing thro* the grafs 
Of growth luxuriant 5 or the humid bank 
Profafely climbs. Turgent, in every pore 
The gummy moifture ftiines; new luftre lends, 455 

And feeds the fpirit that difrufive round 
Refrefnes all the dale. Long let us walk, 
Where the breeze blows from yon extended field 
Of bloflbm'd beans : Arabia cannot boaft 
A fuller gale of joy than, liberal, thence 460 

Breathes 
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Breathes thro' the fenfe, and takes the ravifli'd foul. 

Nor is the meadow worthlefs of our foot, 

Full of frefli verdure, and unnumbered flowers, 

The negligence of Nature, wide, and wild 5 

Where, undilguis'd by mimic Art, fhe fpreads 465 

Unbounded beauty to the boundleis eye. 

'Tis here that their delicious task the bees, 

In fwarming millions, tend. Around, athwart, 

This way, and that, the bufy nations fly, 

Cling to the bud, and, with inferted tube, 470 

Its foul, its lweetnefs. and its manna fuck. 

The little chymifl thus, all-moving H e a v e n 

Has taught : and oft, of bolder wing, he dares 

The purple heath, or where the wild-thyme grows, 

And yellow loads him with the lufcious (poil. 475 

At length the fmilh'd garden to the view 
Its viftas opens, and its alleys green. 
Snatch'd thro' the verdant maze, the hurried eye 
Diftrafted wanders $ now the bowery walk 
Of covert clofe, where fcarce a fpeck of day 480 

E Falls 
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Falls on the lengthen'd gloom, protracted darts 5 I 

Now meets the bending sky, the river now 

Dimpling along, the breezy-ruffled lake, 

The foreft running round, the riling fpire, 

Th' sethereal mountain, and the diftant main. 485 

But why fo far excurfive ? when at hand, 

Along the blufliing borders, dewy-bright, 

And in yon mingled wildernels of flowers, 

Fair-handed Spring unbofoms every grace 5 

Throws out the fnow-drop, and the crocus firft, 40c* 

The daify, primrofe, violet darkly blue, 

Pew-bending cowflips, and of namelefs dies 

Anemonies, auriculas a tribe 

Peculiar powder'd with a fhining fand, 

Renunculas, and iris many-hued. 407. 

Then comes the tulip-race, where Beauty plays 

Her gay eft freaks : from family diffus'd. 

To family, as flies the father-dud, 

The varied colours run 5 and while they break 

On the charm'd Florist's eye, he curious (lands., 500 

And new-flufh'd glories all ecftatic marks- 

"Nor 
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Nor hyacinths are wanting, nor junquils 

Of potent fragrance, nor narciflus white, 

Nor ftrip'd carnations, nor enamel'd pinks, 

Nor ftiower'd from every bufh the damask-fofe. 505 

Infinite numbers, delicacies, fmells, 

With hues on hues expreffion cannot paint, 

The breath of Nature, and her'endlefs bloom. 

Hail, mighty Being ! universal Soul 
Of heaven and earth ! essential Presence, hail! 510 
To Thee I bend the knee 3 to Thee my thoughts 
Continual climb 5 who, with a mafter-hand, 
Haft the great whole into perfection touch'd. 
By Thee, the various vegetative tribes, 
Wrapt in a filmy net, and clad with leaves, 5 1 5 

Draw the live aether, and imbibe the dew. 
By Thee difpos'd into cogenial foils, 
Stands each attractive plant, and fucks, and fwells 
The juicy tide 5 a twining mafs of tubes. 
At thy command, the vernal fun awakes 520 

The torpid fap, detruded to the root 

E 2 By 
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By wintry winds, chat now, in fluent dance, 
And lively fermentation, mounting, fpreads 
Ail this innumerous-colour'd fcene of things. 

Ascending from the vegetable world jl j 

To higher life, with equal wing afcend, 
My panting mufe 3 and hark, how loud the woods 
Invite you forth in all your gayeft trim. 
Lend me your long, ye nightingales ! oh pour 
The mazy-running foul of melody 550 

Into my varied verfe I while I deduce, 
From the firft note the hollow cuckoo ilngs. 
The fymphony of Spring, and touch a theme 
Unknown to fame, the Passion of the Groves. 

Just as the fpirit of love is fent abroad, 535 

Warm thro* the vital air, and on their hearts 
Harmonious feizes, the gay troops begin, 
In gallant thought, to plume the painted wing 3 
And try again the long-forgotten {train, 
At firft faint-warbled. But no fooner grows 540 

The 



SPRING. 29 

The foft tnfuiion prevalent, and wide, 

Than, all alive, at once their joy o'erflows 

In mufick unconfin'i Up*/prings the lark, 

Shrill-voiced, and loud, the meflenger of mora $ 

Ere yet the fhadows fly, he mounted lings 545 

Amid the dawning clouds, and from their haunts 

Calls up the tuneful nations. Every copfe 

Thick-wove, and tree irregular, and bum 

Bending with dewy moifture, o'er the heads 

Of the coy cjuirifters that lodge within, 550 

Are prodigal of harmony. The thrufh 

And wood-lark, o'er the kind-contending throng 

Superior heard, run thro* the fweeteft length 

Of notes 5 when liftening Philomela deigns 

To let them joy, and purpofes, in thought ^5 j 

Elate, to make her night excel their day. 

The black-bird whittles from the thorny brake 5 

The mellow bull-finch anfwers from the^ grove : 

Nor are the linnets, o'er the flowering furze 

Pour'd out profufely, filent. Join'd to thefe, ^60 

Thoufands befide, thick as the covering leaves 

Thev 
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They warble under, or the nitid hues 

That fpeck them o'er, their modulations mix 

Mellifluous. The jay, the rook, the daw, 

And each harfti pipe, difcordant heard alone, $6f 

Here aid the confort : while the Stock-dove breathes 

A melancholy murmur thro* .the whole. 

'T i s love creates their gaiety, and all 
This wafte of mufic is the voice of love $ 
Which even to birds, and beads, the tender arts 570 

Of pleafing teaches. Hence the glofly kind 
Try every winning way inventive love 
Can dictate, and in fluttering courtfhip pour 
Their little fouls before her. Wide around, 
Refpeclful, firft in airy rings they rove, 575 

Endeavouring by a thoufand tricks to catch 
The cunning, confcious, half-averted glance 
Of their regardlefs charmer. Should (lie feem 
Softening the lead approvance to beftow, 
Their colours burnifh, and by hope infpir'd 580 

They brisk advance $ then on a fudden flruck 

Retire 



Retire diforder'd 5 then again approach 5 

And throwing out the laft efforts of love, 

In fond rotation fpread the ipotted wing, 

And fliiver every feather with deOre.. 585: 

Connubial leagues agreed, to the deep woods 
They hafte away, each as their fancy leads, 
Pleafure, or food, or fecret iafety prompts ; 
That Nature's great command may be obey'd, 
Nor all the fweet fenfations they perceive 590 

Indulg'd in vain- Some to the holly-hedge 
Neftling repair, and to the thicket fome y 
Some to the rude protection of the thorrr 
Refolve to truft their young. The clefted tree 
Offers its kind concealment to a few, y.05. 

Their food its infects, and its mofs their nefts. 
Others apart far in the grafly dale 
Their humble texture weave. But moft delight 
In unfrecjuented glooms, or fhaggy banks, 
Steep, and divided by a babbling brook,. 600 

Whofe murmurs footh them- all the live-long day, 

When 
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When for a feafon fix'd. Among the roots 

Of hazel, pendant o'er the plaintive dream, 

They frame the firft foundation of their domes, 

Dry fprfgs of trees, in artful manner laid, 60 9 

And bound with clay together. Now 'tis nought 

But hurry hurry thro' the bufy air, 

Beat by unnumber'd wings. The fwallow fweeps 

The (limy pool, to build his hanging houfe 

Ingenioufly intent. Oft from the back 6* 10 

Of herds and flocks a thoufand tugging bills 

Pluck hair, and wool 5 and oft, when unobferv'd, 

Steal from the barn the ftraw 5 till foft, and warm, 

Clean, and compleat, their habitation grows. 

As thus the patient dam arduous fits, 6\j 

Not to be tempted from her tender task, 
Or by fharp hunger, or by fmooth delight, 
Tho' the whole loofen'd Spring around her blows, 
Her fympathizing lover takes his ftand 
High on th' opponent bank, and ceafelefs fings 610 

The tedious time away 3 or elfc fupplies 

Her 
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Her place a moment, while (he fuddeti flits 

To pick the fcanty meal. Th' appointed time 

With pious toil fulfill'd, the callow young 

Warm'd, and expanded into perfect life, 615 

Their brittle bondage break, and come to light, 

A helplefs family, demanding food 

With conftant clamour. Oh what Paffions then, 

What melting fcntiments of kindly care 

Seize the new parents' hearts? Away they fly 630 

Affectionate, and undefiring bear 

The moft delicious morfel.to their young, 

Which equally diftributed, again J 

The fearch begins. So pitiful, and poor, 

A gentle pair on providential Heaven 6^5 

Caft, as they weeping eye their clamant train, 

Check their own appetites, and give them all. 

Nor is the courage of the fearful kind, 
Nor is their cunning lefs, fhould fome rude foot 
Their woody haunts moleft 5 ftealthy afidc 640 

Into the centre of a neighbouring bufii 

F They 
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They drop, and whirring thence alami'd, deceive 

The rambling fchool-boy. Wence around the head 

Of traveller, the white-wing'cf plover wheels 

Her founding flight., and then dire&ty on 64$ 

In long excurfiori skims the level lawn, 

To tempt you from her neft. The wild-duck hence 

O'er the rough mote, and o'er the tracklcfs wafte 

The heath-hen flutters, as if hurt, to lead 

The hot purfuing /paniel fa* aftray. 650 

Be not the mufe afham'd, here to bemoan 
v 

Her brothers of the grove, by tyrant man 

Inhuman caught, and in the narrow cage 

From liberty confin'd, and boundlefs air. 

Dull are the pretty flaves, their plumage dull, 655 

Ragged, and all its brightening luftre loft 5 

Nor is that lufcious wildnefs in their notes 

That warbles from the beech. Oh then defift, 

Ye friends of harmony ! this barbarous art 

Forbear, if innocence and mufick can 660 

Win 00 your hearts, or piety perfuade. 

But 
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But let not chief the nightingale lament 
Her ruin d care., too delicately fram'd 
To brook the harfh confinement of the cage. 
Oft when returning with her loaded bill, 66$ 

Th' aftoniih'd mother finds a vacant neft, 
By the hard hand of unrelenting clowns 
Robb'd, to the ground the vain provifion falls 5 
Her pinions ruffle, and low-drooping fcarce 
Can bear the mourner to the poplar (hade 5 670 

Where, all abandoned to defpair, (he fings 
Her forrows thro' the night 5 and, on the bough 
Sad-fitting, ftill at every dying fall * 

Takes up again her lamentable ftrain 
Of winding woe, till wide around the woods 67 5 

Sigh at her fong, and with her wail refbund. 

An© now the feather'd youth their former bounds 
Ardent difdain, and weighing oft their wings, 
Demand the free poflfeffion of the sky. 

But this glad office more, and then diflblves 680 

Parental love at once 5 for needlefs grown, 

F i Unlavifh 
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Unlavifli Wisdom never works in vain. 

'Tis on fome evening, funny, graceful, mild, 

When noughc but balm is breaching thro* the woods, 

With yellow luftre bright, that the new tribes 6Sj 

Vifit the fpacious heavens, and look abroad 

On Nature's common, far as they can fee, 

Or wing, their range, and pafture. O'er the boughs 

Dancing about, ftill ac che giddy verge 

Their refolucion fails j cheir pinions ftill, 6*oo 

In loofe libracion ftretch'd, the void abrupt 

Trembling refufe: till down before them fly 

The parent-guides, and chide, exhorc, command, 

Or pufli chem off. The furging air receives 

The plumy burden 5 and cheir felf-taught wings 605 

Winnow the waving element. On ground 

Alighted, bolder up again they lead 

Farther and farther on the lengchning flight 5 

Till vanifh'd every fear, and every power 

Rouz'd into life, and action, in the void 700 

Th' exoner'd parents fee their foaring race, 

And once rejoicing, never know them more. 

High 
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High from the fummit of a craggy cliff, 
Hung o'er the green fea, grudging at its bafe, 
The royal eagle draws his young, refblv'd 707 

To try them at the fun. Strong-pounc'd, and bright 
As burnifh'd day, they up the blue sky wind, 
Leaving dull fight below, and with fixe gaze 
Drink in their native noon : the father-king 
Claps his glad pinions, and approves the birth. 710 

And fhould I wander to the rural feat, 
Whofe aged oaks, and venerable gloom, 
Invite the noify rook 5 with pleafiire there, * 

I might the various polity furvey 

Of the mixt houfliold kind. The careful hen 715 

Calls all her chirping family around, 
Fed, and defended by the fearlefs cock, 
Whofe breaft with ardour flames, as on he walks 
Graceful, and crows defiance. In the pond, 
The finely-checker'd duck, before Tier train, 710 

Rows garrulous. The ftately-failing fwan 
Give* out his fnowy plumage to the gale r 

And, 
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And, arching proud his neck, •with oary feet 

Bears forward fierce, and beats you from the bank, 

Protective of his young. The turkey nigh, 715 

Loud-threatning, reddens • while the peacock fpreads 

His every-colour'd glory to the fun, 

And fwims in floating majefty along. 

O'er the whole homely fcene, the cooing dove 

Flies thick in amorous chace, and wanton rolls 730 

The glancing eye, and turns the changeful neck. 

While thus the gentle tenants of the fhade 
Indulge 4 their purer laves, the rougher world 
Of brutes below, rufli furious into flame, 
And fierce defire. Thro* all his lufty veins 73$ 

The bull, deep-fcorcht, receives the raging fire. 
Of pafturc fick, and negligent of food, 
Scarce-feen, he wades among the yellow broom, 
While o'er his brawny back the rambling fprays 
Luxuriant (hoot $ or thro' the mazy wood 740 

Dejected wanders, nor th' inticing bud 
Crops, tho' it preffes on his carelefs fenfe : 

For, 
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For, wrapt in mad imagination, he 

Hoars for the fight, and idly batting, feigns 

A rival gor'd in evety knotty trunk, 745 

Such ftiould he meet, the bellowing war begins 5 

Their eyes flafli fury $ to the bollow'd earth, 

Whence the fand flies, they matter bloody deeds, 

And groaning vaft th' impetuous battle mix : 

While the fair heifer, redolent, in view 756 

Stands kindling up their rage. The trembling deed, 

With this hot impulfe feiz'd in every nerve, 

Nor hears the rein, nor heeds the founding whip 5 

Blows are not felt 5 but tofling high his head, ' 

And by the well-known joy, to diftant plains 755 

Attracted ftrong, all wild, he burfts away $ 

O'er rocks, and woods, and craggy mountains flies, 

And neighing, on the aerial fummit takes 

Th' informing gale $ then fteeprdefcending, cleaves 

The headlong torrents foaming down the hills, 760 

Even where the madnefs of the ftraiten'd ftreams 

Turns in black eddies round : Such is the force 

With which his frantick heart, and finews fwell. 

Nor, 
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Nor, undelighced by the boundlefs Spring, 
Are the broad monftcrs of the boiling deep : 7^5 

From the deep ooze, and gelid cavern rous'd, 
They flounce, and tumble in unweildy joy. 
Dire were the (train* and diflbnant, to fing 
The cruel raptures of the favage kind : 

How the red lionefs, her whelps forgot 770 

Amid the thoughtlefs fury, of her heart 5 
The lank rapacious wolf 5 th' unfhapely bear 5 
The fpotted tyger, felleft of the fell 3 
And all the terrors of the Libyan fwain, 
By this rtew flame their native wrath fublim'd, 77^ 

Roam the refounding wafte in fiercer bands, 
And growl their horrid loves. But this the theme 
I fing, tranfported, to the British fair, 
Forbids, and leads me to the mountain-brow, 
Where fits the fliepherd on the grafly turf, 780 

Inhaling, healthful, the defending fun. 
Around him feeds his many* bleating flock, 
Of various cadence 3 and his fportive lambs, 
This way, and that, convolv'd in friskful glee, 

Their 
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Their little frolicks play. And now the race 787 

Invites them forth $ when fwift, the fignal given, 

They ftart away, and fweep the mafly mound 

That runs around the hill $ the rampart once 

Of iron war, in antient barbarous times, 

When difunited Britain ever bled, 706 

Loft in eternal broil $ ere yet (he grew 

To this deep-laid, indiflbluble ftate, 

Where Wealth and Commerce lift their golden head, 

And o'er our Labours, Liberty and Law 

Illuftrious watch, the wonder of a world ! 795 

What is this mighty Breath, ye curious, fay, 
Which, in a language rather felt than heard, 
Inftru&s the fowls of heaven 5 and thro' their breafts 
Thefe arts of love diflfufes ? What, but G od ? 
Infpiring God ! who boundlefs fpirit all, 800 

And unremitted energy, pervades, 
Adjufts, fiiftains, and agitates the whole. 
He ceafelefs works alone, and yet alone 
Seems not to work, with fuch perfe&ion fiam'd 

G Is 
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Is this complex, amazing fcheme of things. 80; 

But tho' conceaTd, to every purer eye 
Th' informing author in his works appears 5 
His grandeur in the heavens : the fun, and moon, 
Whether that fires the day, or falling, this 
Pours out a lucid fofenefs o'er the night, 810 

Are but a beam from him. The glittering ftars, 
By the deep ear of meditation heard, 
Still in their midnight watches fing of him. 
He nods a calm. The temped blows his wrath, 
Roots up the foreft, and o'erturns the main. 815 

The thuntier is his voice 5 and the red flafli 
His fpeedy fword of juftice. At his touch 
The mountains flame. He takes the fblid earth, 
And rocks the nations. Nor in chefe alone, 
In every common inftancc God is feen $ 820 

And to the man, who cafts his mental eye 
Abroad, unnotie'd wonders rife. But chief 
In thee, boon Spring, and in thy fofter fcenes, 
The smiling God appears 5 while water, earth, 
And air atteft his bounty, which inftils 825 

Into 
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Into the brutes this temporary thought, 
And annual melts their undefigning hearts 
Profufely thus in tendernefs, and joy. 

Still let my fong a nobler note aflume, 
And fing th* infufivc force of Spr i ng on man 5 830 

When heaven and earth, as if contending, vie 
To raife his being, and ferene his foul. 
Can he forbear to fmile with Nature ? Can 
The ftormy paffions in his bofom rowl, 
While every gale is peace, and every grove 8$ j 

Is melody ? Hence, from the bounteous walks 
Of flowing Spring, ye fordid ions of earth. 
Hard, and unfeeling, of another's woe, 
Or only lavifli to yourfelves 5 away. 

But come, ye generous breads, in whofe wide thought, 840 
Of all his works, creative Bounty, moft, 
Divinely burns- and on your open front, 
And liberal eye, fits, from his dark retreat 
Inviting modeft want. Nor only fair, 
And eafy of approach 5 your active fearch 845 

G 1 Leaves 
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Leaves no cold wintry corner unexplor d, 

Like filcnt- working Heaven, furprizing oft 

The lonely heart with unexpected good. 

For you the roving fpirit of the wind 

Blows Spring abroad $ for you the teeming clouds I jc 

Defcend in buxom plenty o'er the world j 

And the fun fpreads his genial blaze for you, 

Ye flower of human race I In thefc green days > 

Sad-pining ficknefs lifts her languid head 5 

Life flows afrefh ; and young-ey'd health exhalts Sf f 

The whole creation round. Contentment walks 

4 
The funny glade, and feels an inward blifs 

Spring o'er his mind, beyond the power of kings 

To purchafe. Pure ferenity apace 

Induces thought, and contemplation ftill. %6e 

By fmall degrees the love of nature works, 

And warms the bofom 5 till at laft arriv'd 

To rapture, and enthufiaftic heat, 

V/e feel the prefent Deity, and tafte 

The joy of God, to fee a happy world* %6$ 



"Tit 



SPRING. 44 

Tis Harmon Yj that world-attuning power, 
By which all beings are adjufted, each 
To all around, impelling, and impell'd, 
In endlefs circulation, that infpires 

This univerfal fmile. Thus the glad skies, 870 

The wide-rejoycing earth, the woods/ the {breams, 
With every Life they hold, down to the flower 
That paints the lowly vale, or infect-wing 
Wav'd o'er the fhepherd's flumber, touch the mind 
To nature tun'd, with a light-flying hand, 87 5: 

Invifibkj quick-urging, thro' the nerves, 
The glittering fpirics in a flood of day. ' 

Hence from the virgins cheek, a frefher bloom 
Shoots, lefs and lefs, the live carnation round 5 
Her lips blufh deeper fweets 5 (he breathes of youth $ 880 

The fhining moiflure fwells into her eyes, 
In brighter flow ; her wifhing bofom heaves 
With palpitations wild 5 kind tumults feize 
Her veins, and all her yielding foul is love: 
From -the keen gaze her lover turns away, 885 

Full 
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Full of the dear ecftatii power, and fick 

With fighing languifliment. Ah then, ye fair ! 

Be greatly cautious of your Aiding hearts j 

Dare not th' infectious figh $ the pleading eye, 

In meek fubmiffion dreft, deject, and low, 8po 

But full of tempting guile. Let not the tongue, 

Prompt to deceive, with adulation fmooth, 

Gain on your purpos'd wills. Nor in the bower, 

Where woodbines flaunt, and rofes flied a couch, 

While evening draws her crimfon curtains found, 805 

Truft your foft minutes with betraying man. 

And let th* afpiring youth beware of love, 
Of the fmooth glance beware 5 for tis too late, 
When on his heart the torrent foftnefs pours. 
Then wifdom proftrate lies 5 and fading fame 909 

Diflblves in air away : while the fond foul 
Is wrapt in dreams of ecftacy, and blifs ; 
Still paints th' illufive form 5 the kindling grace 5 
Th' inticing fmile $ the modenSfeeming eye, 
Beneath whofe beauteous beams, belying heaven, 905 

Lurk 
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Lurk fearchlefs cunning, cruelty, and death : 
And ftill, falfc-warbling in his cheated ear, 
Her fyren voice, enchanting, draws him on, 
To guileful fhores, and meads of fatal joy. 

Even prefent, in the very lap of love 010 

Inglorious laid 5 while mufick flows around, 
Perfumes, and oils, and wine, and wanton hours, 
Amid the rofes fierce Repentance rears 
Her fhaky creft : a quick-returning twinge 
Shoots thro* the confcious heart 5 where honour ftill, o 1 5 

And great defign againft th' oppreflive load 
Of luxury, by fits, impatient heave. 

But abfent, what fantaftic pangs arrous'd, 
Rage in each thought, by reftlefs mufing fed, 
Chill the warm cheek, and blaft the bloom of life ? 010 

Negle&cd fortune flies 5 and Aiding fwift, 
Prone into ruin, fall his fcorn'd affairs. 
'Tis nought but gloom around. The darkened fun 
Lofes his light. The rofy bofom'd Spring 

To 
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To weeping fancy pines 5 and yon bright arch 915 

Of heaven, low-bends into a dusky vault. 
All nature fades extinct ; and (he alone 
Heard, felt, and fecn, pofleffes every thought, 
Fills every fenfe, and pants in every vein. 
Books are but formal dulnefs, tedious Friends, 930 

And fad amid the fbcial band he fits, 
Lonely, and inattentive. From the tongue 
TV unfinifli'd period falls : while, born away 
On fwelling thought, his wafted fpirit flies 
To the vain bofom of his diftant fair 5 931 

And leaves the femblance of a lover, fix'd 
In melancholly lite, with head declin'd, 
And love-dejected eyes. Sudden he ftarts, 
Shook from his tender trance, and reftlefs runs 
To glimmering fhades, and fympathetic glooms, 040 

Where the dun umbrage o'er the falling ftream 
Romantic hangs 5 there thro' the penlive dusk 
Strays, in heart-thrilling meditation loft, 
Indulging all to love : or on the bank 

Thrown, amid drooping lillies, fwells the breeze 945 

With 
t 
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With fighs unceafing, and the brook with tears. 

Thus in foft anguifh he confumes the day, 

Nor quits^his deep retirement, till the moon 

Peeps thro* the chambers of the fleecy eaft, 

Enlighten'd by degrees, and in her train ojo 

Leads on the gentle hours 5 then forth he walks, 

Beneath the trembling languifh of her beams, 

With (often d foul, and wooes the bird of eve 

To mingle woes with his : or while the world, 

And all the fons of care, lie hufli'd in deep, 055 

AlTociates with the midnight fhadows drear 5 

And, fighing to the lonely taper, pours ■* 

His idly-tortur'd heart into the page, 

Meant for the moving meflenger of love 5 

Where rapture bums on rapture, every line otfo 

With riling frenzy fir'd. But if on bed 

Delirious flung, fleep from his pillow flies. 

All night he toflcs, nor the balmy power 

In any pofture finds 5 till the grey mom 

Lifts her pale luftre on the paler wretch, otf 5 

Exanimate by love : and then perhaps 

H Exhaufted 
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Exhaufted nature finks a while to reft, 

Still interrupted by diffracted dreams, 

That o'er the fick imagination rile, 

And in black colours paint the mimic (bene. 070 

Oft with th' enchantrefs of his foul he talks 5 

Sometimes in crouds diftreft 5 or if retir'd 

To fecret-winding, flowcr-enwoven bowers, 

Far from the dull impertinence of man, 

Juft as he, credulous, his thoufand cares 075 

Begins to lofe in blind oblivious love, 

Snatch'd from her yielded hand, he knows not how, 

Thro' forefts huge, and long untravel'd heaths 

With defolation brown, he wanders wafte, 

In night and tempeft wrapt 5 or fhrinks aghaft, 080 

Back, from the bending precipice 5 or wades 

The turbid ftream below, and ftrives to reach 

The farther fliore $ where fuccouriefs, and fad, 

Wild as a Bacchanal (he fpreads her arms, 

But ftrives in vain, borne by th* outragious flood 9S5 

To diftance dowit, he rides the ridgy wave, 

Or whelm'd beneath the boiling eddy finks. 

Then 
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Then a weak, wailing, lamentable cry 

Is heard, and all in tears he wakes, again 

To tread the circle of revolving woe. 990 

Thefe are the charming agonies of love, 

Whofe rnilery delights. But thro' the heart 

Should jealoufy its venom once diffufe, 

'Tis then delightful mifery no more, 

But agony unmixt, inceflant rage, 995 

Corroding every thought, and blading all 

Love's Patadife. Ye fairy profpe&s then, 

Ye beds of rofes, and ye bowers of joy, 

Farewell ! Ye gleamings of departing peace, 

Shine our your laft ! The yellow-tinging plague 1 000 

Internal vifion taints, and in a night 

Of livid gloom imagination wraps. 

Ay then inftead of love-enliven'd cheeks, 

Of funny- features, and of ardent eyes 

With flowing rapture bright, dark looks fucceed, 1005 

SufTus'd, and glaring with unrender fire, 

A clouded afpecl, and a burning cheek, 

Where the whole poifon'd foul, malignant, fits, 

H 2 And 
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And frightens love away. Ten thoufand fears, 

Invented wild; ten thoufand frantic views 1 o i o 

Of horrid rivals, hanging on the charms 

For which he melts in fbndnefs, eat him up 

With fervent anguifh, and confuming pine. 

In vain reproaches lend their idle aid, 

Deceitful pride, and refolution frail, 1015 

Giving, a moment's eafe. Reflection pours, \ 

Afrefh, her beauties on his bufy thought, 

Her firft endearments, twining round the foul, 

With all the witchcraft of enfnaring love. 

Strait the fierce ftorm involves his mind anew, 1020 

Flames thro' the nerves, and boils along the veins 5 

While anxious doubt diftra&s the tortur'd heart 5 

For even the fad afTurance of his fears 

Were peace to what he feels. Thus the warm youth, 

Whom love deludes into his thorny wilds, 1025 

Thro' flowery-tempting paths, or leads a life 

Of feavor'd rapture, or of cruel care^ 

His brighteft aims extinguifh'd all, and all 

His lively moments running down to waftc. 

Bui 
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But happy they ! the happieft of their kind ! 1050 

Whom gentler ftars unite, and in one fete . 
Their hearts, their fortunes, and their beings blend. 
"Tis not the coarfer tie of human laws, 
Unnatural oft, and foreign to the mind, 
That binds their peace, but harmony itfelf, 103J 

Attuning all their pafCons into love 5 
Where friendfhip full-exerts his fbftefi Power, 
PerfecT: efteem enliven'd by defire 
Ineffable, and fympathy of foul, 

Thought meeting thought, and will preventing will, 1 040 

With boundlefs confidence 5 for nought but love 
Can anfwer love, and render blifs fecure. 
Let him, ungenerous, who, alone intent 
To blefs himfelf, from fordid parents buys 
The loathing virgin, in eternal care, 1045 

Well-merited, confume his nights and days : 
Let barbarous nations, whofe inhuman love 
Is wild defire, fierce as the funs they feel 5 
Let eaftern tyrants from the light of heaven 
Seclude their bofom-flaves, meanly poffeft 1050 

Of 
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Of a me cr, lifelefs, violated form : 

Vhile thofc whom Jove cements, in holy faith,. 

And equal tranfport, free as nature, live, 

Difdaining fear 5 for what's the world to them, 

Its pomp, its pleafure, and its nonfenfe all! 1055 

Who in each other clafp whatever fair 

High fancy forms, and lavifh hearts can with, 

Something than beauty dearer, fhould they look 

Or on the mind, or mind-ill umin'd face, 

Truth, goodnefs, honour, harmony, and love, 1060 

The richeft bounty of indulgent Heaven. 

Mean-time a fmiling Offspring rifes round, 

And mingles both their graces. By degrees, 

The human bloflbm blows 5 and every, day, 

Soft as it rolls along, (hews fome new charm, 1065 

The father's luftre and the mother's bloom. 

Then infant reafon grows apace, and calls 

For the kind hand of an arduous care : 

Delightful task! to rear the tender thought, 

To teach the young idea how to (hoot, 1 070 

To pour the frefh inftruction o'er the mind, 

To 

t 
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To breathe th* infpiring fpirit, and to plant 

The generous purpofe in the glowing bread. 

Oh fpeak the joy ! you whom the Hidden tear 

Surprizes often, while you look around, 1075 

And nothing (hikes your eye but fights of blifs, 

All various nature prefling on the heart, 

Obedient fortune, and approving Heaven* 

Thefe are the bleffings of diviner love 5 

And thus their moments fly. The feafons thus, 10 So 

As ceafelefs round a jarring world they roll, 

Still find them happy 5 and conferring Spring 

Sheds her own rofy garland on their head : 

Till evening comes at laft, cool, gentle, calm 5 

When after the long vernal day of life, 1085 

Enamour'd more, as foul approaches foul, 

Together, down they fink in focial fleep. 
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Infcribed to the Right Honourable 



Mx.DODINGTQN. 



The Argument. 

The fubjefl propofid. Invocation. Addrefs to Ma. Dodington. 
An introductory reflection on the motion of the hcavtnly bodies 5 
whence the fuccejfion of the Seasons. As the face of 
nature in this feafon is almoji uniform, the progrefs of the 
poem is a defcription of a fummers day. Morning. A 
view of the fun rifing. Hymn to the fun. Forenoon. Rural 
profpefts. Summer infetfs defcr'tbed. Noon'day. A wood" 
land retreat. A groupe of flocks and herds. A folemn grove. 
How it affefts a contemplative mind. Tranfition to the 
profpetXof a rich well-cuk hated country $ which introduces a 
panegyric on Great Britain. A dtgrejpon on foreign 
fummers. Storm of thunder and lightning. A tale. The 
Jtormover$ a ferene afternoon. Bathing. Sunfet. Evening. 
The whole concluding with the Traife of c Philofophy. 
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[ROM yonder fields of aether fair difclos'd, 
Child of the Sun ! illuftrious Summer comes, 
In pride of* youth, and felt thro* Nature's depth. 
He comes, attended by the fultry Hours, 
And ever fanning Breezes, on his way; 
While, from his ardent look, the turning Spring 
Averts her blumful face, and earth, and skies, 
All-fmiling, to his hot dominion leaves. 



Hence, let me haftc into the mid- wood (hade, 
Where fcarce a fun-beam wanders thro the gloom 5 10 

I 2 And 
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And on the dark-green grafs, befide the brink 
Of haunted ilream, that by the roots of oak 
Rowls o'er the rocky channel, lie at large, 
And fing the glories of the circling year. 

Come, Inspiration! from thy hermit feat, 15 

By mortal feldom found : may fancy dare, 

From thy fix'd ferious mufe, and raptur'd eye 

Shot on furrounding heaven, to fteal one look, 

Creative of the poet, every power 

Exalting to an ecftafy of foul. 20 

i 

And thou, the mufe's honour! and her friend/ 
In whom the human graces all unite : 
Pure light of mind, and tendernels of heart 5 
Genius, and wifdom 5 the gay focial fenfe, 
By decency chaftiz'd 5 goodnefs and wit, 2 5 

In feldom-meeting harmony combin'd 3 
Unblemifh'd honour $ and an active zeal, 
For Britain's glory, liberty, and man 5 
OhDoDiNGTON! attend my rural fong, 

Stoop 
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Stoop to my theme, infpirit every line, 30 

And teach me to deferve thy b e s t applaufe. 

With what a perfect, world-revolving power, 
Were firft th' unwcildy planets launch'd along 
Th' illimitable void ! Thus to remain, 
Amid the flux of many thoufand years, jj 

That oft has fwcpt the bufy race of men, 
And all their labour' d monuments away, 
Unrefting, changeleis, matchlefs, in their courfe 5 
To night and day, with the delightful round 
Of S e a s o n s, faithful 3 not excentric once : * 40. 

So pois'd, and perfect is the vaft machine. 

When now no more th' alternate Twins are fir'd, 
And Cancer reddens with the folar blaze, 
Short is the doubtful empire of the night 3 
And foon, obfervant of approaching Day, 4^ 

The meek-ey'd Morn appears, mother of dews ! 
At firft faint- gleaming in the dappled eaft 3 
Till far o'er aether moots the trembling glow 3 

And, 
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And, from before the luftre of her race, 

White break the clouds away. With tardy ftep, jo 

Brown Night retires. Young Day pours in apace, 

And opens all the lawny profpect wide. 

The dripping rock, the mountain's mifty top 

Swell on the eye, and brighten with the dawn. 

Blue thro' the dusk, the fmoaking currents fhinej 55 

And from the bladed field the fearful hare 

Limps aukward 5 while along the foreft glade 

The wild deer trip, and often turning gaze 

At early paffenger. Mufick awakes, 

The natrVe voice of undifiembling joy 5 60 

And thick around the woodland hymns arife. 

Rous'd by the cock, the foon-clad fliepherd leaves 

His moffy cottage where with P e a c e he dwells j 

And from the crowded fold, in order, drives 

His flock, to tafte the verdure of the morn. 6j 

F a l s l y luxurious, will not man awake 5 
And, ftarting from the bed of floth, enjoy 
The cool, the fragrant, and the filent hour, 

To 
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High-gleaming from afar. Prime chearer Light ! 

Of all material beings firft, and beft I po 

Efflux divine ! Nature's refplendent robe 1 

Without whofe vefting beauty all were wrapt 

In unefiential gloom; and thou, red Sun, 

In whofe wide circle worlds of radiance lie, 

Exhauftlefs brightnefs, may I fing of thee ! 05 

Who would the bleflings, firft and laft, recount, 
That in a full efrufion from thee flow, 
As fbon might number at the height of noon, 
The rays that radiate from thy cloudlefs fphere, 
A univerfal glory darting round. 100 

'T 1 s by thy fecret, ftrong, attractive force, 
As with a chain, indiflbluble, bound, 
Thy fyflem rolls entire 5 from the far bourn 
Of flow-pac'd Saturn, to the fcarce-feen disk 
Of M e r c u r y, loft in exceflive blaze. 105 

Informer 
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I nfo ft. meii of the planetary train! 
Without whofe vital, and effectual glance, 
They'd be but brute, uncomfortable mate, 
And not as now the green abodes of life 5 
How many forms of being wait on thee I no 

Inhaling gladnefs 5 from th' unfettered mind, 
By thee fublim'd, to that day-living race, 
The mixing myriads of thy Jetting beam. 

The vegetable world is alfo dune, 
Parent of Se a $ o n s ! from whofe rich-ftain'd rays, 1 1 5 

Reflected various, various colours rile : 
The frefhening mantle of the youthful year; 
The wild embroidery of the watry vale 5 
With all that chears the fenfe, and charms the heart. 

Th £ branching grove thy lufty product ftands, 1 10 

Diffus'd, and deep, to quench the fummer noon 5 
And crowd a fiiade for the retreating fwain, 
When on his ruffet fields you look direct. 
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Fruit is thy bounty too, with juice replete^ 
Acid, or mildj and from thy ray receives nj 

A flavour pleafing to the tafte of man. 
By thee concocted bluflies ; and by thee 
Fully matur'dj into the verdant lap 
Of Industry, the mellow plenty falls. 

Extensive. harvefts wave at thy command, 1130 

And the bright ear, confolidate by thee, 
Bends unwitholding to the reaper's hand. 

Even Winter fpeaks thy power 5. whofe every blaft,. 
O'ercaft with tempeft, or feverely fliarp 
With breathing froft, is eloquent of thee, 13,$ 

And makes us languifli for thy vernal gleams: 

Shot to the bowels of the teeming earth* 
The ripening oar confefles all thy power. 
Hence labour draws- his tools 5 hence waving war 
flames on the day; hence bufy commerce binds 140 

The round of nations in a golden chain; 

And 
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And hence the ftulptur'd palace, fumptuous, (bines 
With glittering iilver, and refulgent gold. 

Th unfruitful rock itfelf imprcgn'd by thee, 
In dark retirement, forms the lucid ftone, 145 

Collected light, compact 5 that polifh'd bright, 
And all its native luftre let abroad, 
Shines proudly on the bofoms of the fain 

At thee the ruby lights his deepening glow, 
A bleeding radiance, grateful to the view. 150 

From thee the faphire, folid aether, takes * 

His hue cerulean $ and, of evening tinct, 
The purple-irreaming amethyft is thine. 
With thy own (mile the yellow topaz burns. 
Nor deeper verdure dies the robe of S p r. i n g, 155 

When firft (he gives it to the fouthern gale, 
Than the green emerald (hows. But all combin'd, 
Thick thro' the whitening opal play thy beams 3 
Or, flying feveral from his furface, form 
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A trembling variance of revolving hues, i6"o 

As the fite varies in the gazer's hand. 

The very dead creation, from thy touch, 
Aflfumes a mimic life. By thee rerun), 
In brisker meafures, the relucent (beam 
Frisks o'er the mead. The precipice abrupt, ttf; 

Projecting horror on the blacken d flood, 
Softens at thy return. The defart joys 
Wildly, thro' all his melancholy bounds. 
Rude ruins glitter 5 and the briny deep, 
Seen from fome pointed promontory's top, 170 

Reflects, from every fluctuating wave, 
A glance extenfive as the day. But thefe, 
And all the much tranfported mufe can fing, 
Are to thy beauty, dignity, and ufe, 

Unequal far, great delegated fburce, *7 j 

Of life, and light, and grace, and joy below ! 

How (hall I then attempt to fing of him, 
Who, Light Himself, in uncreated light 

Inverted 
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Inverted deep, dwells awfully recir'd 

From mortal eye, or angel's purer ken; 185 

Whofe fingle fmile has, from the firft of time, 

FiU'd, over-flowing, all thofe lamps of heaven, 

That beam for ever thso the boundlefs sky : 

But (hould he hide his face, th' aftoniih'd fan, 

And all th' extinguifh'd flats, would loolening reel i$$ 

Wide from thek Jpheres, and chaos come again. 

And yet was every faultering tongue of Man, 
Almighty PoetI fHent in thy praife 5 
Thy matchlefs works ia each exalted line, 
And all the full harmonic univerfe, too 

Would vocal, or expeeffive, thee atteft, 
The caufe, the glory, aod the end of attl 

To me be Nature's volume wide difplay'd; 
And to perufe the broad illumin'd page, 
Or haply catching infpiration thence, 10$ 

Some eafy paflage, raptur'd, to tranflatr, 
My fole delight j as thro* the falling gloom* 

Pcnfivc 
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Pcnfivc I mufc, or with the rifing day, 
On Fancy's eagle-wing excurfive foar. 

Fierce flaming up the heavens, the piercing fun 200 

Melts into limpid air the high-rais'd clouds, 
And morning mifts that hover'd round the hills, 
In party-colour'd bands j till all unvcil'd 
The face of nature (nines, from where earth feems, 
Far-ftretch'd around, to meet the bending fphere. 205 

Half in a blufti of cluttering rofcs loft, 
Dew-dropping Coolnefs to the (hade retires $ 
And tyrant Heat, difpreading thro' the sky, 
By fharp degrees, his burning influence rains 
On man, and beauV, and herb, and tepid ftream* 210 

Who can unpitying fee the flowery race, 
Shed by the morn, their new-flulh'd bloom refign, 
Before th' unbating beam ] fo fade the Fair, 
When fevers revel thro' their azure veins. 
But one, the follower of the fun, they fay, 2 1 5 
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Sad when he lets, (huts up her yellow leaves, 
Weeping all night ; and when he warm returns, 
Points her enamour'd bofom to his ray. 

Home, from his morning task, the Twain retreats 5 
His flock before him flepping to the fold : no 

While the full-udder'd mother lows around 
The chearful cottage then expecting food, 
The food of innocence, and health ! The daw,. 
The rook, and magpie, to the grey-grown oaks 
(That the calm village, in their verdant arms, 1 2.5 . 

Sheltering^, embrace) direct their lazy flight $ * 

Where on the mingling boughs they fit embowered, 
All the hot noon, till cooler hours arife. 
Faint, underneath, the homely fowls convene }, 
And, in a comer of the buzzing made, lyp 

The houfe dog, with th' employlefs grey-hound, lies, 
Outftretch'd, and fleepy: in his {lumbers one. 
Attacks the nightly thief, and one exults 
O'er hill and dale 5 till waken'd by the wasp,. 
They boodefs fnap.. Nor (hall the Mufe difdain 2^5 
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To let the little noify fummer-race 

Live in her lay, and flutter thro* her fbng, j 

Not mean, tho* Ample 5 to the fun allyVt, 

Prom him their high defcent, direct, they draw. 

W ak'd by his warmer ray, the reptile young 140 

Come wing'd abroad 5 by the light air upborn, 
Lighter, and full of life. From every chink, 
And fecret comer, where they flepc away 
The wintry glooms, by myriads, all at once, 
Swarming, they pour : green, fpcckled, yellow, grey, 145 
Black, azure, brown - y more than th* atfifted eye 
Of poring Virtuofo can diicem. 
Ten thoufand forms ! Ten thoufand different tribes ^ 
People the blaze. To fanny waters fbme 
By fatal inftinct fly 5 where on the pool 1 jo 

They, fportive, wheel $ or, failing down the (beam, 
Are fnacch'd immediate by the fpringing Trout, 
Often beguil'd. Some thro* the green-wood glade 
Delight to ftray 5 there lodg'd, amus'd, and fed, 
la the frcfli leaf. Luxurious, others make 255 
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The meads their choice, and vifit every flower, 

And every latent herb 3 but careful ftill 

To fliun the mazes of the founding bee, 

As o'er the blooms he fweeps. Some to the houfe, 

The fold, and dairy, hungry, bend their flight; 260 

Sip round the pail, or tafte the curdling cheefe : 

Oft, inadvertent, by the boiling ftream 

They're piere'd to death ; or weltering in the bowl, 

With powerlefs wings around them wrapt, expire. 

But chief to heedlefs flies the window proves 16' 5 

A conftant death $ where, gloomily retir'd, 
The villain fpider lives, cunning, and fierce, 
Mixture abhorr'd ! Amid a mangled heap 
Of carcafles, in eager watch he fits, 

O'erlooking all hi* waving fnares around. 170 

Within an inch the dreadlefs wanderer oft 
Pafles, as oft the ruffian fliows his front. 
The prey at laft cnfnar'd, he dreadful darts, 
With rapid glide, along the leaning line 5 
And, fixing in the fly his cruel fangs, 275 
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Strides backward grimly pleas'd : the fluttering wing, 
And fhriller found declare extream diftrefs, 
And ask the helping, hofpitable hand. 

Echoes the living furface of the ground ; 
Nor undelightful is the ceafelefs hum, 2 So 

To him who mufes thro* the woods at noon 3 
Or drowfy fhepherd, as he lies reclin'd, 
With half-fhut eyes, beneath the floating (hade 
Of willows grey, clofe- crowding o'er the brook. 

Let no prefuming impious railer tax 285 

Creative Wisdom, as if ought was form'd 
In vain, or not for admirable ends. 
Shall little, haughty ignorance pronounce 
His works unwife; of which the fmalleft part 
Exceeds the narrow vifion of his mind ? 190 

Thus on the concave of a founding dome, 
On fwelling columns heav'd, the pride of art ! 
Wanders a critic fly 3 his feeble ray 
Extends an inch around, yet blindly bold 

He 
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He dares diflike the ftrudure of the whole. 295 

And lives the man, whofe univerfal eye 

Has fwept at once th' unbounded fcheme of things $ 

Mark'd their dependance fo, and firm accord, 

As with unfaultering accent to conclude , ' 

That This availeth nought ? Has any feen 3 00 

The mighty chain of beings 3 leflening down 

From infinite Perfection to the brink 

Of dreary 1 Nothing, defolate abyfs ! 

Recoiling giddy thought : or with (harp glance, 

Such as remotely-wafting fpirits ufe, $05 

Beheld the glories of the little world ? 

Till then alone let zealous praife afcend, 

And hymns of heavenly wonder, to that Power., 

Whofe wifdom (nines as lovely on our minds, 

As on our fmiling eyes his (ervant-fun. 310 

Thick, in yon ftream of light, a thoufand ways, 
Upwards and downwards, thwarting, and convolved, 
The quivering kingdoms fport 5 with tempeft-wing, 
Till Winter fweeps them from the face of day. 
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Even fo luxurious men, unheeding, pais 3 1 j 

An idle fiimmer-life in fortune's fhine, 

A feafon's glitter 1 In foft-circling robes, 

Which the hard hand of Industry has wrought, 

The human infects glow 5 by Hunger fed, 

And chearM by toiling Thirst, they rowl about 310 

From toy to trifle, vanity to vice ; 

Till blown away by Death, Oblivion comes 

Behind, and ftrikes them from the book of life. 

Now fwarms the village o'er the jovial mead $ 
The ruftic youth, brown with meridian toil, 325 

Healthful, and flrong 3 full as the fummer-rofc 
Blown by prevailing funs, the blooming maid, . < 
Half-naked^ fwelling on the fight, and all 
Her kindled graces burning o'er her cheek. 
Even ftooping age is here 3 and infant hands 330 

Trail the long rake, or with the fragrant load 
Overcharged, amid the foft oppreflion roll. 
Wide flies the tedded grain $ all in a row 
Advancing broad, or wheeling round the field, 

They 
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They ipread the tawny harveft to the fun, 335 

That cads refrefhful round a rural fincll : 

Or, as they rake the green-appearing ground, 

And drive the dusky wave along the mead, 

Rifes the ruffe hay-cock thick behind, 

In order gay. While heard from dale to dale, 346 

Waking the breeze, refbunds the blended voice 

Of happy labour, love, and focial glee. 

Tis raging noon 5 and, vertical, the fun 
Shoots thro' th' expanding air a torrid gleam; 
O'er heaven and earth, far as the darted eye 345 

Can pierce, a dazzling deluge reigns 5 and all 
From pole to pole is undiftinguifh'd blaze. 
Down to the dully earth the fight, o'erpower'd, 
Stoops for relief ; but thence afcending ftreams, 
And keen reflection pain. Burnt to the heart 350 

Are the refrefhlefs fields 5 their arid hue 
Adds a new fever to the fickening foul : 
And o'er their flippery furface wary treads 
The foot of thirfty pilgrim, often dipt 

In 
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In a crofs rill, prelenting to his wifli 7 5 < 

A living draught : he feels before he drinks ! 

Echo no more returns the fandy found 

Of fharpening fcythe$ the mower linking heaps 

O'er him the humid hay, with flowers perfum'd 5 

And fcarce a chirping grafliopper is heard 360 

Thro' the dumb mead. Diftrefsful nature pants. 

The defart reddens $ and the ftubborn rock, 

Split to the centre, fweats at every pore. 

The very ftreams look languid from afar 5 

Or, thro' the fervid glade, impetuous hurl 365 

Into theHnelter of the crackling grove. 

A l l-c onquering heat, oh intermit thy wrath ! 
And on my throbbing temples potent thus 
Beam not fo hard ! inceflant (till you flow, 
And ftill another fervent flood fucceeds, 370 

Pour'd on the head profufe. In vain I figh, 
And reftlefs turn, and look around for night 5 
Night is far off; and hotter hours approach. 
Who can endure! The too reiplendent fcene 

Already 
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Already darkens on the dizzy fight, 375 

And double objects dance 5 unreal founds 

Sing deep around 5 a weight of fultry dew 

Hangs deathful on the limbs 5 fliiver the nerves ; 

The fupple finews fink 5 and on the heart, 

Miigiving, horror lays his heavy hand. 3 80 

Thrice happy he ! that on the funlefs fide 

Of a romantic mountain, foreft-crown'd, 

Beneath the whole collected (hade reclines : 

Or in the gelid caverns, woodbine-wrought, 

And frefli bedew'd with ever-lpouting ftreams, 385 

Sits cooly calm ; while all the world without, 

Unfatisfy'd, and fick, tofles in noon. 

Emblem inftructive of the virtuous man, 

Who keeps his temper d mind ferene, and pure^ 

And all his paffions aptly harmoniz'd, 390 

Amid a jarring world, with vice inflam'd. 

Welcome, ye (hades ! ye bowery thickets, hail ! 
Ye lofty pines ! ye venerable oaks ! 
Ye afhes wild, refounding o'er the deep ! 

Delicious 



8o SUMMER 

Delicious is your flielter to the foul, $o 7 

As to the hunted hart the (allying fpring, 

Or ft ream full- flowing, that his fwelling fides 

Laves, as he floats along the herbag'd brink. 

Cold thro' the nerves, your pleafing comfort glides j 

The heart beats glad $ the frefh-expanded eye, 400 

And ear refume their watch 5 the finews knit ; 

And life (hoots fwift thro' every lighten'd limb. 

All in th' adjoining brook, that fhrills along 
The vocal grove, now fretting o'er a rock, 
Now fcarcely moving thro* a reedy pool, 405 

Now ftarting to a fudden ftream, and now 
Gently diffus'd into a limpid plain ; 
A various groupe the herds and flocks compofe ; 
Rural confufion ! on the grafly bank 

Some ruminating lie 5 while others ftand 410 

Half in the flood, and often bending fip 
The circling furface. In the middle droops 
The ftrong laborious ox, of honeft front, 
Which incompos'd he (hakes 5 and from his fides 

The 
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The troublous infcds ladies with his tail, 41 < 

Returning (till. Amid his fubjects fafe, 

Slumbers the monarch-fwain $ his carelefs arm 

Thrown round his head on downy mofs (uftain'd 5 

Here laid his fcrip, with wholefome viands filld 5 

And there his fcepter-crook, and watchful dog. 420 

Light fly his (lumbers, if perchance a flight 
Of angry hornets fallen on the herd 5 
That ftartling fcatters from the (hallow brook, 
In fearch of lavifh ftream. Toffing the foam., 
They fcorn the keeper's voice, and fcour the plain, 425 

Thro' all the bright feverity of noon 5 
While, from their labouring breads, a hollow moan 
Proceeding, runs low-bellowing round the hills. 

Oft in this feafon too the horfe provok'd, 
While his big finews, full of fpirits, fwell, 450 

Trembling with vigour, in the heat of blood, 
Springs the high fence 5 and, o'er the field efFus'd, 
Darts on the gloomy flood, with fteady eye, 
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And heart eftrang'd to fear : his nervous cheft, 

Luxuriant, and erect, the feat of ftrength ! 4$ ^ 

Bears down th' oppofing ftream : quenchlefs his thirft, 

He takes the river at redoubled draughts 5 

And with wide noftrils, (honing, skims the ware. 

Still let me pierce into the midnight depth 
Of yonder grove, of wildcfl, largeft growth 5 440 

That, high embowering in the middle air, 
Nods o'er the mount beneath. At every ftepy 
Solemn, and flow, the fhadows blacker fell) 
And all is awful, filent gloorh around. 

These are the haunts of Meditation, thefe 447 

The fcenes where antient Bards th' infpiring breath, 
Extatic felt 5 and, from this world retir'd, 
Convers'd with angels, and immortal forms,. 
On heavenly errands bent : to fave the fall 
Of virtue ftruggling on the brink of vice $ 450 

In waking whifpers, and repeated dreams, 
To hint pure thought, and warn'd the favour'd foul, 

For 
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For future tryals feted to prepare 5 

To prompt the Poet, who devoted gives 

His mufe to better themes 5 to footh the pangs 455 

Of dying Saints 5 and from the Patriot's bread, 

( Backward to mingle in detefted war, 

But foremoft when engag'd) to turn the death • 

And numberlefs fuch offices of love, 

Daily, and nightly, zealous to perform. 460 

Shook fudden from the bofom of the sky, 
A thoufand fliapes or glide athwart the dusk, 
Or ftalk majeftic on. Arrous'd, I feel 
A facred terror, and feverc delight, 

Creep thro' my mortal frame 5 and thus, methinks, 465 

Thofe accents murmur'd in th* abftra&ed ear, 
Pronounce diftinft. " Be not of us afraid, 
" Poor kindred man, thy fellow creatures, we 
" From the fame Parent-Power our beings drew, 
" The fame our Lord, and laws, and great purfuit. 470 
" Once fome of us, like thee, thro* ftormy life, 
" Toil'd, tempeft-beaten, ere we could attain 
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" This holy calm, this harmony of mind, 

tl Where purity and peace immingle charms. 

" Then fear us not 3 but with refponfive long, 4/y 

<c Oft in thefe dim recefles, undifturb'd 

u By noify folly, and difcordant vice, 

" Of nature fing with us, and nature's God. 

" And frequent at the middle wade of night, 

" Or all day long, in defarts ftill, are heard, 480 

" Now here, now there, now wheeling in mid-sky, 

" Around, or underneath, aerial founds, 

" Sent from angelic harps, and voices join'd. 

" A happinefs beftow'd by us, alone, 

" On Contemplation, or the hallow'd ear 485 

** Of Poet, fwelling to feraphic drain. " 

Thus up the mount, in vifionary mufe, 
I ftray, regardlefs whither 5 till the ftun 
Of a near fall of water every fenfe 

Wakes from the charm of thought : fwift-fhrinking back, 490 
I ftand aghaft, and view the broken fcene. 
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Smooth to the fliaggy brink a fprcading flood 
Rolls fair, and placid 5 till collected all, 
In one big glut., as finks the (helving ground, 
Th' impetuous torrent, tumbling down the fteep, 495 

Thunders, and {hakes th' aftonifh'd country round. 
Now a blue watry flieet 5 anon difpers'd, 
A hoary mift ; then gather'd in again-, 
A darted ftream aflant the hollow rock, 
This^vay, and that tormented 5 daflung thick, 500 

From fteep to fteep, with wild, infracted courfe, 
And reftlefs roaring to the humble vale. 

With the rough profpe& tir'd, I turn my gaze, 
Where, in long villa, the foft-murmuring main 
Darts a green luftre, trembling thro' the trees $ 505 

Or to yon filver-ftreaming threads of light, 
A fhowery radiance, beaming thro' the boughs. 
Invited from the rock, to whole dark cliff 
He clings, the fteep- afcending eagle foars, 
With upward pinions thro' th' attractive gleam - y j 1 o 

And, giving full his bofom to the blaze > 
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Gains on the fun 5 while all the feathery race, 

Smote with afflictive noon, diforder'd droop, 

Deep in the thicket ; or, from bower to bowet 

Refponfive, force an interrupted ftrain. 5 1 5 

The ftock-dove only thro* the foreft cooes, 

Mournfully hoarfe 5 oft ceafing from his plaint, 

Short interval of weary woe ! again 

The fad idea of his murder'd mate, 

Struck from his fide by favage fowler's guile, '520 

Acrofs his fancy comes 5 and then refounds 

A louder fong of forrow thro' the' grove. 

Beside the dewy border let me fit, 
All in the freflraeis of the humid air 5 

There on that rock, by Nature's chiffel carv'd, 51 $ 

An ample chair, mofs-lin'd, and over head 
By flowering umbrage (haded 5 where the bee 
Strays diligent, and with th' extracted fweet 
Of honey-fuckle loads his little thigh* 
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And what a various profpecl: lies around 1 73 o 

Of hills, and vales, and woods, and lawns, and fpires 
And towns betwixt, and gilded ftreams 5 till all 
The ftretching landskip into fmoak decays. 

Happy Britannia! where the Queen of a^ 
Infpiring vigour, Liberty abroad j ? 5 

Walks thro' the land of Heroes, unconfin'd 
And fcatters plenty with unfparing hand. 

Rich is thy foil, and merciful thy skies $ 
Thy ftreams unfailing in the fummer's drought j ' 

Unmatch'd thy guardian-oaks j thy vallies float 54© 

With golden waves 5 and on thy mountains flocks 
Bleat, numberlefs j while, roving round their fides,. 
Bellow the blackening herds in lufty droves. 
Beneath, thy meadows flame, and rife unqucll'd, 
Againft the mower's fcythe. On every hand, 74^ 

Thy villas fhme. Thy country teems with wealth $ 
And Property aflures it to the fwain, 
Pleas'd, and unweary'd, in his certain toiL 

Full 
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F u l l are thy cities with the fbns of A r t 3 
And Trade, and Joy, in every bufy ftrcet, 550 

Mingling are heard: even Drudgery himfelf. 
As at the car he fweats, or dufty hews 
The palace-ftone, looks gay. Thy crouded ports, 
Where riling mads an endlefs profpeft yield, 
With labour burn, and echo to the fhouts 555 

Of hurry'd failor, as he hearty waves 
His laft adieu, and loofening every (hcet, 
Refigns the fpreading veflel to the wind. 

Bold> firm, and graceful, are thy generous youth, 
By hardfhip finew'd, and by danger fir'd, 560 

Scattering the nations where they go 5 and firft, 
Or in the lifted plain, or wintry feas. 
Mild are thy glories too, as o'er the plans 
Of thriving peace thy thoughtful fires prefidej 
In genius, and fubftantial learning high; $6* 5 

Tor every virtue, every worth renown'd. 
Sincere, plain- hearted, hofpitable, kind 5 
Yet like the muftering thunder when provok'd 5 

The 
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The dread of tyrants, and the fole refource 

Of fuch as under grim Oppreflion groan. 570 

Thy fons of glory many ! thine a More, 
As Cato firm, as Aristides juft, 
Like rigid Cincinnatus nobly poor, 
A dauntlefs foul, ereft, who (mil'd on death. 
Frugal, and wife, a Walsingham is thinej 577 

A Drake, who made thee miftrefs of the deep, 
And bore thy name in thunder round the world. 
Then flam'd thy fpirit high ; but who can (peak 
The numerous worthies of the m a i de n reign ? 
In R a l e 1 g h mark their every glory mix'd, 580 

Raleigh, the fcourge of S p a i n ! whofe bread with all 
The fage, the patriot, and the hero burn'd. 
Nor funk his vigour, when a coward-reign 
The warrior fetter 'd, and at laft refign'd, 
To glut the vengeance of a vanquifh'd foe. 585 

Then deep thro' fete his mind retorted faw, 
And with his prifbn-hours enrich'd the world 5 
Yet found no times, in all the long rcfearch, 

N So 
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So glorious, or fo bafe, as thofe he prov'd, 

In which he conquer'd,. and in which he bled. 500 

A Hambden chine, of unfubmitting foul $ 

Who ftem'd the torrent of a downward age, 

To flavery prone 5 and bad thee rife again, 

In all thy native pomp of Freedom fierce. 

Nor can the mule the gallant Sidney pafs, 505 

The plume of war ! with every laurel crown'd, 

The lover's myrtle, and the poet's bay. 

Nor him of later name, firm to the caufe 

Of L 1 b e r t Yj her rough determined friend, 

The British Brutus ; whole unked blood 600 

With Russel, thine, thou patriot wife, and calm, 

Stain'd the fad annals of a giddy reign 5 

Aiming at lawlefs power, tho' meanly funk 

In loofe inglorious floth. High thy renown 

In S a g e s too, far as the (acred light 605 

Of fcience fpreads, and wakes the mufes' fong. 

Thine is a Bac on form'd of happy mold, 

When Nature fmil'd, deep, comprehensive, clear, 

Exact, and elegant 5 in one rich foul, 
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Plato, the Stagyrite, and Tullt join'd: 6xo 

The generous * A s h l e t thine, the friend of man 5 

Who fcan'd his nature with a brother's eye, 

His weaknefs prompt to (hade, to raife his aim, 

To touch the finer movements of the mind, 

And with the moral Beauty charm the heart. 615 

What need I name thy Boyle, whofe pious fearch 

Still fought the great Creator in his works, 

By fure experience led ? and why thy Locke, 

Who made the whole internal world his own ? 

Let comprehenfive Newton (peak thy fame, 616 

In all philofophy. For folemn long, 

Is not wild Shakes pear nature's boaft, and thine ? 

And every greatly amiable mufe 

Of elder ages in thy Milton met ? 

His was the treafure of two thoufand years, 615 

Seldom indulg'd to man 5 a god-like mind, 

Unlimited, and various, as his T h e m e 5 

Aftonifhing as Chaos 5 as the bloom 

* Anthony Ashley Coop eh., Earl of Shaftesbury. 
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Of blowing E d e n fair ; foft as the calk 

Of our grand Parents, and as Heaven fublime. 6$o 

May my fong foften as, thy daughters, I, 
Britannia, hail ! for beauty is their own, 
The feeling heart, fimplicity of life, 
And elegance, and tafte : the faultlefs form, 
Shap'd by the hand of Harmony 5 the cheek, 63.5 

Where the live crimfon, thro* the native white 
Soft-fhooting, o'er the face diflfufes bloom, 
And every namelef% grace 5 the parted lip, 
Like the red rofe-bud, moid with morning-dew, 
Breathing delight 5 and, under flowing jet, 640 

Or funny ringlets, or of circling brown, 
The neck ilight-fhaded, and the fwelling breaftj 
The look refiftlefs, piercing to the foul, 
And by the foul inform'd, when, dreft in love, 
She fits high fmiling in the confcious eye. 645 

Island of blifs! amid the fubject feas, 

That thunder round thy rocky coafts, fet up, 

At once the wonder, terror, and delight, 

Of 
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Of diftant nations 5 whofe remoteft fhore 

Can foon be fhaken by thy naval arm 5 6jo 

Not to be (hook thy felf, but all aflaults 

Baffling, like thy hoar cliffs the loud lea-wave. 

O Thou ! by whofe almighty Nod the fcale 
Of empire rifes, or alternate falls, 

Send forth the faving Virtues round the land, 655 

In bright patrol : white Peace, and focial Love 5 
The tender-looking Charity, intent 
On gentle deeds, and fliedding tears thro' iqniles 5 
Undaunted Truth, and Dignity of mind 3 ' 

Courage compos'd, and keen 5 found Temper an ce, 660 
Healthful in heart and look 3 clear Chastity, 
With blufhes reddening as (he moves along, 
Diforder'd at the deep regard (he draws 5 
Rough Industry 5 Acti vity untir'd, 
With copious life inform'd, and all awake : 66 j 

While, in the radiant front, fuperior Alines 
That firft paternal Virtue, public Zeal, 
Who cafts o'er all an equal, wide furvey, 

And 
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And ever mufing on the common weal, 

Still labours glorious with fome brave defign. 670 

Thus far tranfported by my country's love, 
Nobly digreflive from my theme, I've aim'd 
To fing her praiies in ambitious verfe $ 
While, flightly to recount, I fimply meant, 
The various fummer-horrors, which infeft 675 

Kingdoms that fcorch below feverer funs : 

Kingdoms on which, direct, the flood of day 
Opprcflive falls, and gives the gloomy hue, 
And feature grofc 5 or worfe, to ruthlefs deeds, 
Wan jealoufy, red rage, and fell revenge, 680 

Their hafty fpirit prompts. Ill-fated race ! 
Altho* the treafures of the fun be theirs, 
Rocks rich in gems, and mountains big with mines 3 
Whence, over fands of gold, the Niger, rolls 
His amber wave; while on his balmy banks, 48 5 

Or in the fpicy Abyssinian vales, 
The citron, orange, and pomegranate, drink 

Into» 
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Intolerable day, yet in their coats 

A cooling juice contain. Peaceful beneath, <5po 

Leans the huge elephant - y and in his (hade 

A multitude of beauteous creatures play, 

And birds of bolder note rejoice around. 

And oft amid their aromatic groves, 
Touch'd by the torch of noon, the gummy bark, 
Smouldering, begins to roll the dusky wreath. 4p; 

Inftant, fo fwift the ruddy ruin fpreads, 

A cloud oflncenfe (hadows all the land $ 

And, o'er a thoufand thundering trees at once, 

Riots with lawlefs rage the running blaze : 

But chiefly fliould fomenting winds aflift, 700 

And doubling blend the circulating waves 

Of flame tempeftuous 5 or directly on, 

Far-ftreaming, drive them thro' the foreiVs length. 

B u t other views await 5 where heaven above 
Glows like an arch of brafe 5 and all below, 705 

The brown-burnt earth a mafs of iron lies 5 

Of 
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Of fruits, and flowers, and every verdure fpoilt 5 

Barren, and bare, a joylefs, weary wafte 5 

Thin-cottag'd 5 and in time of trying need, 

Abandon'd by the vanifh'd brook $ like one 7 1 q 

Of fading fortune by his treacherous friend. 

Such are thy horrid defarts, B a r. c a 5 fuch, 
Zaara, thy hot inhospitable fands; 
Continuous rifing often with the blaft, 

Till the fun fees no more 5 and unknit earth, 7 1 5 

Shook by the fouth into the darkened air, 
Falls in new hilly kingdoms o'er the wafte. 

Hence late expos'd (if diftant fame fays true) 
A fmother'd city from the fandy wave 

Emergent rofe 5 with olive- fields around, 710 

Frefli woods, reclining herds, and filent flocks, 
Amufing all, and incorrupted feen. 
For by the nitrous penetrating (alts, 
Mk'd copious wirh the fand, piere'd, and prefcrv'd, 
Each objed hardens gradual into flone, 715 

Its 
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Its pofture fixes, and its colour keeps. 715 

The ftatue-folk, within, unnumber'd crowd 
The ftreetSj in various attitudes furpriz'd 
By fudden fate, and live on every face 
The paflions caught, beyond the fculptor's art. 
Here leaning fort, the marble-lovers ftand, 730 

Delighted even in death 5 and each for each 
Feeliag alone, with that expreffive look, 
Which perfect Nature only knows to give. 
And there the father agonizing bends 

Fond o'er his weeping wife, and infant train 735 

Aghaft, and trembling, tho* they know not why. 
The ftifFen'd vulgar ftretch their arms to heaven, 
With honor flaring 5 while in council deep 
Aflembled full, the hoary-headed fires 

Sit fadly-thoughtful of the public fate. 740 

As when old Rom e, beneath the raging Gaul, 
Sunk her proud turrets, refolute on death, 
Around the Forum fat the grey divan 
Of Senators, majeftic, motionlefs, 
With ivory-flaves, and in their awful robes 745 

O * Drefs'd 
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Drefs'd like the falling fathers of mankind $ 

Amaz'd, and fhivering, from the folemn fight 

The red barbarians fhrunk, and deem'd them Gods. 

*T 1 s here that Thirst has flx'd his dry domain j 
And walks his wide, malignant round, in fearch 750 

Of pilgrim loft 5 or on the * Merchant's tomb 
Triumphant fits, who for a fingle cruife 
Of unavailing water paid fo dear : 
Nor could the gold his hard aflbciate fave. 

Here the green ferpent gathers up his train, 757 

In orbs immenfej then darting out anew, 
Progreffive, rattles thro' the witherM brake; 
And, lolling frightful, guards the fcanty fount, 
If fount there be : or of diminiih'd fize, 
But mighty mifchief, on th' unguarded fwain 760 

Steals, full of rancour. Here the favage race 



* In the dtfart of Araoan are two tombs with inscriptions on tbem 9 importing 
that tbe perfons there interred were a rich merchant, and a poor carrier^ who 
both died of tbirft-, and that tbe former bad given to the latter ten tboufand 
ducats for one cruife of water. 

Roam, 
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Roam, licens'd by the {hading hour of blood, 

And foul mifdeed, when the pure day has fhut ' 

His facred eye. The rabid tyger then. 

The fiery panther, and the whisker'd pard, ?6j 

(Befpeckled fair, the beauty of the wafte) 

In dire divan, furround their shaggy King, 

Majeftic, {talking o'er the burning (and, 

With planted ftep 5 while an obfequious crowd 

Of grinning forms at humble diftance wait. 776 

Thefe all together join'd from darkfbme caves, 

Where o'er gnaw'd bones they flumber'd out the day, 

By fupreme hunger frait, and thirft intenfe, 

At once their mingling voices raife coHeaven; 

And, with imperious and repeated roars, 775 

Demanding food, the wildernefs refbunds, 

From Atlas eaftward to the frighted Nile. 

Unhappy he! who from the firft of joys, 
Society, cut off, is left alone 

Amid this world of death. Ceafelefs he fits, 7 80 

Sad on the jutting eminence, and views 

O % The 



ioo SUMMER. 

The rowling main, that ever toils below $ 

Still fondly forming in the fartheft verge, 

Where the round ether mixes with the wave, 

Ships, dim-difcover'd, dropping from the clouds. 785 

At evening, to the fetting fun he turns 

A mournful eye, and down his dying heart 

Sinks helplefs; while the wonted roar is up, 

And hifs continual thro* the tedious night. 



Yet here, even here, into thefe black abodes 700 

Of monfters, unappall'd, from ftooping Rome, 
And haughty Cjesar, Liberty retir'd, 
With Cato leading thro* Numidian wilds: 
Difdainful of C a m p a n i a's fertile plains, 
And all the green delights of I t a l y 5 70 5 

When for them (he mud bend the fcrvile knee, 
And fawning take the blefllngs once her own. 

What need I mention thofe inclement skies, 
Where frequent, o'er the fickening city, Plague, 
The fierceft fon of Nemesis divine, 800 

Collects 
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Collects a clofe, incumbent night of death 5 
Uninterrupted by the living winds, 
Forbid to blow a wholefome breeze 5 and (rain'd 
With many a mixture, by the fun fuffus'd, 
Of angry afpect ? Princely Wisdom then 805 

Dejects his watchful eye 5 and from the hand 
Of drooping Justice, ineffectual, falls 
The fword, and balance. Mute the voice of Joy $ 
And hufh'd the murmur of the bufy world. 
Empty the ftreets, with uncouth verdure clad, 810 

And rang'd at open noon by beads of prey, 
And birds of bloody beak. The fullen door 
No vifit knows, nor hears the wailing voice 
Of fervent Want. Even foul-attracted friends, 
And relatives endear'd for many a year, 815 

Savag'd by woe, forget the focial tyc, 
The clofe engagement of the kindred heart 5 
And, ilck in folkude, fucceflive die, 
Untended, and unmourn'd. While to compleat 
The fccne of defolation, wide around, 820 

Denying 
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Denying all retreat, the grim guards ftand, 
And give the flying wretch a better death. 

M u c h of the force of foreign S u m m b r. s ftill, 
Of growling hills that fhoot the pillar'd flame, 
Of earthquake, and pale famine, could I fing3 825 

But equal fcenes of horror call me home. 

For now, flow-fettling, o'er the lurid grove, 
Unufual darknefs broods 5 and growing gains 
The broad pofleffion of the sky, furcharg'd 
With wrathful vapour, from the damp abrupt, 830 

Where fleep the mineral generations, drawn. 
Thence nitre, fulphur, vitriol, on the day 
Steam, and fermenting in yon baleful cloud, 
Extenfive o'er the world a reddening gloom ! 
In dreadful promptitude to fpring, await 835 

The high command. A boding filence reigns 
Dread thro' the dun expanfe, fave the dull found, 
That from the mountain, previous to the ftorm, 
Rowls o'er the trembling earthy difturbs the flood, 

And 
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And ftirs the fbreft-leaf without a breath. 840 

Prone, to the loweft vale, th' aerial tribes 

Defcend : the tempeft-loving raven fcarce 

Dares wing the dubious dusk. In rueful gaze 

The cattel ftand, and on the fcouling heavens 

Caft a deploring eye 5 by man forfook, 845 

Who to the crowded cottage hies him fall, 

Or feeks the flicker of the downward cave. 

'T 1 s dumb amaze, and liftening tenor all 5 
When to the quicker eye the livid glance 
Appears far fbuth, emi/five thro' the cloud 5 '850 

And, by the powerful breath of God inflate, 
The thunder raifes his tremendous voice 5 
At firft low-muttering 5 but at each approach, 
The lightnings flafh a larger curve, and more 
The noife aftounds: till over head a meet 855 

Of various flame difclofes wide, then (huts 
And opens wider, (huts and opens {till 
Expanfive, wrapping ether in a blaze. 
Follows the loofen'd, aggravared roar, 

Enlarging, 
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Enlarging, deepening, mingling, peal on peal %6o 

Crufh'd horrible, convulfing heaven and earth. 

Down comes a deluge of fonorous hail, 
In the white, heavenly magazines congeal'd 5 
And often fatal to th' unfhelter'd head 

Of man, or rougher beaft. Wide-rent, the clouds 865 

Pour a whole flood 5 and yet, its rage unquench'd, 
Th' inconquerable lightning druggies thro', 
Ragged, and fierce, or in red whirling balls, 
And ftrikes the fhepherd, as he fliuddering fits, 
Prefaging ruin, mid the rocky clift. 1 870 

His inmoft marrow feels the gliding flame 3 
He dies 5 and, like a ftatue grim'd with age, 
His live dejected pofture ftill remains 5 
His ruflet fing'd, and rent his hanging hat 5 
Again ft his crook his footy cheek reeling 877 

While, whining at his feet, his half-ftun'd dog, 
Importunately kind, and fearful, pats 
On his infenfate mailer for relief. 

Black 
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Black from the ftroak, above, the mountain-pine, 
A leaning fhatter'd trunk, Hands fcath'd to heaven, 880 

The talk of future ages 5 and, below, 
A lifelefs groupe the blafted cattle lie : 
Here the foft flocks, with that fame harmlefs look, 
They wore alive, and ruminating (till, 
In Fancy's eye; and there the frowning bull, 885 

And ox half-rais'd. A little farther, burns 
The guiltlefs cottage 5 and the haughty dome 
Stoops to the bafe. In one immediate flafli, 
The foreft falls 5 or, flaming out, difplays 
The favage-haunts, unpiere'd by day before. * 800 

Scared is the mountain's brow 5 and from the cliff 
Tumbles the fmitten rock. The defart (hakes, 
And gleams, and grumbles, thro' his deeped dens. 

Guilt dubious hears, with deeply-troubled thought; 
And yet not always on the guilty head 805 

Falls the devoted flafh. Young Celadon 
And his A m e l 1 a were a matchlefs twain 5 
With equal virtue form'd, and equal grace, 

P The 
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The fame, diftinguifh'd by their fex alone : 

Hers the mild luftrc of the blooming morn, poo 

And his the radiance of the rifen day. 

They lov'd. But fuch their guilelefs paflion was, 
As in the dawn of time alarm'd the heart 
Of Innocence, and undiflembling Truth. 
'Twas friendfhip, heighten'd by the mutual wifh, oof 

Th* enchanting hope, and fympathetick glow, 
Struck from the charmrul eye. Devoting all 
To love, each was to each a dearer fclf ; 
Supremely happy in th' awaken'd power 
Of giving joy. Alone, amid the (hades, oto 

Still in harmonious intercourfe they liv'd 
The rural day, and talk'd the flowing heart, 
Or figh'd, and look'd unutterable things. 

Thus pafs'd their life, a clear united ftream, 
By care unruffled} till in evil hour pi j 

The tempeft caught them on the tender walk, 
Heedlefc how far. Her breaft prefageful hcav'd 

Unwonted 
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Unwonted fighs, and ftcaling oft a look 

Of the big gloom, on Celadon her eye 

Fell tearful, wetting her difbrder'd cheek. 020 

In vain alluring love, and confidence 

In heaven reprefs'd her fear 5 it grew, and (hook 

Her frame near diflblution. He perceiv'd 

Th' unequal conflict, and as angels look 

On dying faints, his eyes companion fhed, 015 

With love illumin'd high. " Fear not, he faid, 

" Fair innocence ! thou ftranger to offence, 

" And inward ftorm! He, who yon skies involves 

tc In frowns of darknefs, ever fmiles on thee, 

" With full regard. O'er thee the fecret (haft 030 

u That waftes at midnight, or th' undieaded hour 

" Of noon, flies hurtlefs 5 and that very voice, 

" Which thunders terror thro* the confcious heart, 

" With tongues of feraphs whifpers peace to thine. 

" 'Tis fafety to be near thee fure, and thus 03 $ 

" To dafp perfection] " From his void embrace, 

(Myfterious heaven!) that moment, in a heap 

Of pallid allies fell the beauteous maid. 

P 2 Bat 
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But who can paint die lover, as be flood, 

Struck by fevere amazement, bating life, 040 

SpeechlefSj and fix'd in all the death of woe! 

So, faint refemblance, on the marble-tomb, 

The well-difTembrd mourner ftooping ftands, 

For ever filent, and for ever fad. 

As from the face of heaven the (hatter d clouds 945 

Tumultuous rove, th' interminable bine, 
Delightful fwells into the general arch, 
That copes the nations. Nature from the ftorm 
Shines out afreih j and thro' the lighten d air 
A higher luftre and a clearer calm, 050 

Difrafive, trembles while, as if in fign 
Of danger pad, a glittering robe of joy, 
Set off abundant by the level ray, 
Invefts the fields, yet dropping from diftrefs. 

'Tis beauty all, and grateful fong around, 055 

Joyn'd to the low of kine, and numerous bleat 

Of flocks thick-nibbling thro* the clover d vale. 

And (hall the hymn be marr'd by thankleis man, 

Moft 
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Mofl-favour'd $ who with voice articulate 

Should lead the chorus of this lower world > 060 

Shall he, fo foon forgetful of the hand 

That hufh'd the thunder, and expands the sky, 

After the tempeft puff his idle vows 5 

And a new dance of vanity begin, 

Scarce ere the pant forfakes his feeble heart ? p6 j 

Chear'd by the letting beam, the fprightly youth 
Speeds to the well-known pool, whole cryftal depth 
A fandy bottom (hows. A while he ftands 
Gazing th' inverted landskip, half afraid 
To meditate the blue profound below 5 076 

Then plunges headlong down the circling flood. 
His ebon treffes, and his roly cheek 
Inflant emerge 5 and thro' the flexile wave, 
At each fhort breathing by his lip repell'd, 
With arms and legs according well, he makes, 075 

As humour leads, an eafy- winding path 5 
While, from his polifh'd 'fides, a dewy light 
Effufes on the pleas'd fpectators round. 

'Twa! 
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'Twas then beneath a fecret- waving (hade, 
Where winded into lovely folitudes 980 

Runs out the rambling dale, that Damon fat, 
Thoughtful, and fix d in philofophic mufe : 
Damon, who (till amid the favage woods, 
And lonely lawns, the force of beauty fcorn*d, 
Finn, and to falfe philofophy devote. 085 

The brook ran babbling by 5 and fighing weak, 
The breeze among the bending willows play'd : 
When S a c h a r. 1 s s a to the cool retreat, 
With Amoret, and Musi dor a ftole. 
Warm irf their cheek the fultry feafon glow'd 5 poo 

And, rob'd in loofe array, they came to bathe 
Their fervent limbs in the refreflhing {beam. 
Tall, and majeftic, Sacharissa rofe, 
Superior treading, as on Ida's top 

(So Grecian bards in wanton fable fimg) 005 

High-fhone the filler and the wife of Jove. 
Another Pallas Musidora feem'd, 
Meek-ey'd, fedate, and gaining every look 
A furer conquefl of the Aiding heart. 

While, 
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While, like the Cyprian goddefc, Amoret, icoo 

Delicious drefs'd in rofy-dimpled fmiles, 

And all one foftnefs, melted on the fenfe. 

Nor Paris panted ftronger, when afide 

The rival-goddeiTes the veil divine 

Caft unconfind, and gave him all their charms, 1005 

Than, Damon, thou 5 the ftoick now no more, 

But man deep-felt, as from the fhowy leg, 

And {lender foot, th' inverted (ilk they drew 5 

As the foft touch diflblv'd the virgin-zone 5 

And, thro* the parting robe, th* alternate breaft, 1010 

With youth wild-throbbing, on thy lawlefs gaze 

Luxuriant rofe. Yet more enamour'd ftill, 

When from their naked limbs, of glowing white, 

In folds loofe- floating fell the fainter lawn 5 

And fair expos'd they ftood, flirunk from themiclvesj tor 5 

With rancy blufliing ; at the doubtful breeze 

Arrous'd, and ftarting, like the fearful fawn. 

* So {lands the ftatue that enchants the world, 



* fht Venus 0/ Medici*. 
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Her full proportions fuch, and bafhiul Co 

Bends ineffe&ual from the roving eye. 1020 

Then to the flood they rufh'd 5 the plunging fair 

The parted flood with doling waves rcceiv'd 5 

And, every beauty foftening, every grace 

Flufhing afrefh, a mellow luftre died : 

As fliines the lily thro* the cryftal mild 5 1025 

Or as the rofe amid the morning-dew 

Puts on a warmer glow. In various play 3 

While thus they wanton'd 5 now beneath the wave, 

But ill conceal'd 5 and now with (beaming locks 

That half-cmbrac-d them in a humid veil, 1030 

Rifing again 5 the latent Damon drew 

Such draughts of love and beauty to the foul, 

As put his harm philofophy to flight, 

The joylefs fearch of long-deluded years 5 

And Musidora fixing in his heart, 1 03 5 

Informed, and humaniz'd him into man. 

This is the pureft cxercife of health, 
The kind refremer of the fummer-heatS5 

Nor 
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Nor when, the brook, pellucid, Winter keens, 

Would I weak-fhivering linger on the brink. 1 040 

Thus life redoubles, and is oft preferv'd 

By the bold fwimmer, in the fwift illapfe 

Of accident difafterous. Hence the limbs 

Knit into force; and the fame Roman arm, 

That rofe victorious o'er the conquer'd earth, 1047 

Firft learn'd, while tender, to fubdue the wave. 

Even from the body's purity the mind 

Receives a fecret, fympathetic aid. 

Low walks the fun, and broadens by degrees, ' 
Juft o'er the verge of day. The rifing clouds, 1050 

That fhifc perpetual in his vivid train, 
Their watry mirrors, numberleis, oppos'd, 
Unfold the hidden riches of his ray 5 
And chafe a change of colours round the sky. 
'Tis all one blufli from eaft to weft ! and now, 105 5 

Behind the dusky earth, he dips his orb 5 
Now half immers'd $ and now a golden curve 
Gives one faint glimmer, and then difappears. 

Q. For 
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For ever running an enchanted round, 
Pafles the day, deceitful, tedious, void; \o6o 

As fleets the vifion o'er the formful brain, 
This moment hurrying all th' impaffion'd foul, 
The next in nothing loft. 'Tis fo to him, 
The dreamer of this earth, a chearlefs blank : 
A fight of horror to the cruel wretch ; 1065 

Who, rowling in inhuman pleafure deep, 
The whole day long has made the widow pine 5 
And fnatch'd the morfel from her orphan's mouth, 
To give his dogs. But to the tuneful mind, 
Who makes the hopetefs heart to ling for joy, 1070 

Diffufing kind beneficence around, 
Boaftlefs, as now defcends the filent dew ; 
To him the long review of order 'd life 
Is inward rapture, only to be felt. 

Confess'd from yonder flow-extinguifn'd clouds, 1075 
All ether fadening, fober Evening takes 
Her wonted ftation in the middle air ; 
A thoufand Shadows at her beck. Firft This 

She 
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She fends on earth 5 then Th at of deeper die 

Steals foft behind; and then a Deeper ftill, 1080 

In circle following circle, gathers round, 

To clofe the face of things. A freflier breeze 

Begins to wave the wood, and ftir the ftream, 

Sweeping with ftiadowy guft the fields of corn $ 

While the quail clamours for his running mate. 1085 

H 1 s folded flock fecure, the fliepherd home 
Hies, merry-hearted 5 and by turns relieves 
The ruddy milk-maid of her brimming pail 5 
The Beauty, whom perhaps his witlefs heart, 
Unknowing what the joy-mixt anguifli means, \ 000 

Loves fond, by the fincereft language fliown 
Of cordial glances, and obliging deeds. 
Onward they pafs^ o'er many a panting height, 
And valley funk, and unfrequented j where 
At fall of eve the fairy people throng, 1095 

In various game, and revelry to pafs ( 

The fummer-night, as village- ftories tell. 
But far about they wander from the grave 

Q. 1 ' Cf 
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Of him, whom his ungentle fortune urg'd 

Againft himfelf to lift the hated hand i too 

Of violence 5 by men caft out from life, 

And after death, to which they drove his hope, 

Into the broad way fide. The ruin'd tower 

Is alfo (hun'd 3 whofe hoary chambers hold, 

So night-ftruck fancy dreams, the yelling ghoft. 1 105 

Among the crooked lanes, on every hedge, 
The glow-worm lights his lamp 5 and, thro' the dark, 
Twinkles a moving gem. On Evening's heel, 
Night follows faft 5 not in her winter-robe 
Of mafly flygian woof, but loofe array 'd ' 1110 

In mantle dun. A faint erroneous ray, 
Glanc'd from th* imperfect furfaces of things, 
Flings half an image on the ftraining eye. 
While wavering woods, and villages, and ftreams, 
And rocks, and mountain-tops, that long retain'd 1115 

Th' afcending gleanr, are all one fwimming fcene, 
Doubtful if feen : whence fudden Vision turns 
To heaven 5 where Venus, in the ftarry front, 

Shines 
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Shines eminent $ and from her genial rife, 

When day-light fickens, till it fprings afrefh, 1120 

Sheds influence on earth, to love, and life, 

And every form of vegetation kind. 

As thus th' effulgence tremulous I drink, 

With glad perafe, the lambent lightnings (hoot 

A-crofs the sky 5 or horizontal dart H2J 

O'er half the nations, in a minute s fpace, 

Conglob'd, or long. Aftonifliment fucceeds, 

And filence^ ere the various talk begin. 

The vulgar flare 5 amazement is their joy, 
And my flic faith, a fond fecjuacious herd ! 1130 

But fcrutinous Philosophy looks deep, 
With piercing eye, into the latent caufc $ 
Nor can (he fwallow what (he does not fee. 
With thee, ferene Philosophy! with thee, 
And thy high praifes, let me crown my fongl 1*3$ 

EfFufive fource of evidence, and truth! 
A luftre fhedding o'er th' ennobled mind> 
Stronger than fummer-noonj and pure as that, 

Whofe 
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Whofe mild vibrations footh the parted foul, 

New to the dawning of cceleftial day. 1 140 

Hence thro' her nourifti'd powers, enlarged by thee, 

She (baring fpurns, with elevated pride, 

The tangling mafs of cares, and low defires, 

That bind the fluttering crowd 5 and, angel-wing'd, 

t The heights of Science, and of Virtue gains, 1 145 

Where all is calm and clear 5 with Nature round 

Or in the ftarry regions, or th' abyfs, 

To Reafon's, and to Fancy's eye difplay'd : 

The First up-tracing from the vaft inane, 

The chain of caules and effects to H 1 m, 1150 

Who, all-fuftaining, in himfelf, alone 

Poflefles B e 1 n g } while the Last receives 

The whole magnificence of heaven and earth, 

And every beauty, delicate or bold, 

Obvious or more remote, with livelier fenle, 11^5 

A world fwift-painted on th' attentive mind . 

Tutor-'d by thee, hence Poetry exalts 
Her voice to ages 5 and informs the page 

With 
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With mufick, image, femimcnt, and thought, 

Never to die I the treafure of mankind, 1 1 60 

Their higheft honour, and their trueft Joy ! 

Without thee what were unaffifted man? ? 

A favage roaming thro' the woods and wilds, 
In queft of prey 5 and with th* unfafhion'd furr 
Rough-clad 5 devoid of every honeft art,. 116 f, 

And elegance of life. Nor. home^ nor joy 
Domeftick, mix'd of tendernefs and care, 
Nor moral excellence, nor focial blifs, 
Nor law were his 5 nor property 5 nor fwain, J 

To turn the furrow 5 nor mechanic hand, 117a 

Harden'd to toil 5 nor failor bold - y nor trade x 
Mother fevere of infinite delights-! 
Nothing, fave rapine, indolence, and guile, 
And woes on woes, a ftill-revolving train ! 
Whofe horrid circle had made human life 1*173? 

Than non-exiftence worfe. But taught by thee 
Ours are the plans of policy, and peace t, 
To live like brothers, and conjunctive all: 

EmbeltiOi 
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EmbclliQi life. While thus laborious crouds 

Ply the tough oar, Philosophy directs, 1180 

Star-led, the helm 5 or like the liberal breath 

Of urgent heaven, invisible, the fails 

Swells out, and bears th' inferior world along. 

Nor to this cvanefcent (peck of earth 
Poorly confin'd, the radiant tracts on high 1 1 85 

Are her exalted range 5 intent to gaze 
Creation thro' j and, from that full complex 
Of never-ending wonders, to conceive 
Of-THEsoLEBEiNG right, who fpoke the word, 
And nature mov'd compleat. With inward view, 1 190 

Thence on th' ideal kingdom fwift flie turns 
Her eye 5 and inftant, at her virtual glance, 
Th' obedient phantoms vanifli or appear 5 
Compound, divide, and into order fhift, 
Each to his rank, from plain perception up 1195 

To notion quite abftractj where firft begins 
The world of fpirits, action all, and life 
Immediate, and unmix'd. But here the cloud, 

So 
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Infcribed to the Right Honourable 



ARTHUR NSLO W.Efq; 



Speaker of the House of Commons. 



R i 



The Argument. 

The fubjeft propos'd. Addrefs ^Mr-Onslow. Aprofpeft 
of the fields ready for harvefi. Reaping. A tale. Ahar- 
veft Jlorm. Shooting and bunting, their barbarity. A ludi- 
crous account of fox-hunting. A view of an orchard. Wall- 
fruit. A vineyard. A defcription of fogs, frequent in the 
latter part o/Autumn: whence a digrejpon, enquiring 
into the rife of fountains, and rivers. Birds of feafon confi- 
dered, that now jhift their habitation. The prodigious number of 
them that cover the northern andweflern iflesof Scotland. 
Hence a view of the country. A profpeft of the difcoloured, 
fading woods. After a gentle dusky day, moon-light. Autum- 
nal meteors, horning : to which fucceeds a calm, pure, 
fun~Jhine day, fuch as ufually flouts up the feafon. The 
harveft being gathered in, the country diffblvd in joy. The 
whole concludes with a panegyrick on a philofophical 
country life. 
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\KO W N 'D with the fickle, and the wheaten Oieaf, 
While Autumn, nodding o'er the yellow plai^ 
Comes jovial on 5 the doric reed once more, 
Well-pleas'd, I tune. Whateer the wintry feoft 
Nitrous prepar'd 5 the varlous-bloflbm'd S > r. i n o 5 

Put in white promife forth 5 and Summer-Suns 
Conco&cd ftrong, rufh boundlefs now to view,. 
Full, perfe<5t all, and fwell my glorious theme. 



Onslow! the mufe, ambitious of thy name, 
To grace, infpire, and dignify her long, 



to 
Would 
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Would from the public voice thy gentle car 

A while engage. Thy noble cares (he knows, 

The patriot-virtues that diflend thy thought, 

Spread on thy front, and in thy conduct glow; 

While liftening fenates hang upon thy tongue, 1 5 

Devolving thro* the maze of eloquence 

A rowl of periods, fweeter than her long. 

But {he too pants for publick virtue, (he, 

Tho* weak of power, yet ftrong in ardent will, 

Whene'er her country ruflies on her heart, 20 

Aflumes a bolder note, and fondly tries 

To mix the patriot's with the poet's flame. 

When the bright Virgin gives the beauteous days, 
And Libra weighs in equal fcales the year 5 
From heaven's high cope the fierce effulgence (hook 25 

Of parting Summer, a ferener blue, 
With golden light irradiate, wide invefts 
The happy world. Attempcr'd funs arife, 
Sweet-beam'd, and fliedding oft thro' lucid clouds 
A plcafing calm 5 while broad, and brown, below, 30 

Unbounded 
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Unbounded harvefts hang the heavy head. 

Rich ^ filent, deep, they Hand 5 for not a gale 

Rolls its light billows o'er the bending plain $ 

A calm of plenty! till the ruffled air 

Falls from its poife, and gives the breeze to blow. jj 

Rent is the fleecy mantle of the sky 5 

The clouds fly different j and the fudden fun 

By fits effulgent gilds th' illumin d field, 

And black by fits the fhadows fweep along. 

A gayly checker'd, wide-extended view, ^o 

Far as the circling eye can fhoot around, 

Convolved, and tolling in a flood of corn. 

These are thy blclSngs Industry I rough Power I 
Whom Labour mil attends, and Sweat, and Pain $ 
Yet the kind fburcc of every gentle art, £ j 

And all the foft civility of life : 
Raifer of human kind ! by Nature ca% 
Naked, and helplefs, out amid the woodsy 
And wilds, to rude inclement elements $ 
With various powers of deep efficiency 50 

Implanted 1 , 
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Implanted, and profufely pour'd around - 

Materials infinite 5 but idle all. 

Still unexerted, in th' unconfcious bread, 

Slept the lethargic powers 5 Corruption ftill, 

^Voracious, fwallow'd what the liberal hand \. 5 j 

Of Bounty fcatter'd o'er the favage year. 

And ftill the fad barbarian, roving, mix'd 

With beafts of prey 3 or for his acorn-meal 

Fought the fierce tusky boar : a flihrering wretch ! 

Aghaft, and comfortlefs, when the red north, 60 

With winter charg'd, let the mixt tempeft fly, 

Hail, rain, and fnow, and bitter-breathing froft. 

Then to the fhelter of the hut he fled 5 

And the wild feafon, fordid, pin'd away. 

For home he had not 5 home is the refort 6 j 

Of love, of joy, of peace, and plenty, where, 

Supporting and fupported, poliQi'd friends, 

And dear relations mingle into blifs. 

But this the rugged favage never felt, 

Even defolate in crouds j and thus his days 70 

Roll'd heavy, dark, and unenjoy'd along 5 

A wafte 
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A wafte of time ! rill I n du st r. y approach'd, 

And rous'd him from his miferable floth ; 

His faculties unfolded 5 pointed out, 

Where lavifh N at ure the directing hand 80 

Of Art demanded; fhew'd him how to raife 

His feeble force by the mechanic powers, 

To dig the mineral from the vaulted earth, 

On what to turn the piercing rage of fire, 

On what the torrent, and the gather' d blaft 5 85 

Gave the tall antient foreft to his ax 5 

Taught him to chip the wood, and hew the (tone, 

Till by degrees the fmifh'd fabrick rote; 

Tore from his limbs the blood-polluted fur, 

And wrapt them in the woolly veftmenc warm, 00 

Or bright in glofly filk, and flowing lawn 5 

With wholefome viands fill'd his table, pour'd 

The generous glafs around, infpir'd, to wake 

The life-refining foul of decent wit : 

Nor ftopp'd at barren, bare nece/ficyj 05 

But (till advancing bolder, led him on, 

By hardy patience, and experience flow, 

S To 
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To pomp, to pleafore, elegance, and grace ; 

And breathing high ambition thro* his foul, 

Set fcience, wifdom, glory in his View, 100 

And bad him be the Lord of all below. 

Then gathering men their natural powers combirt'd, 
And form'd a P u b l i c 5 to the general good 
Submitting, aiming, and conducting all. 
For this the P a t r i o t-C ou n c 1 1 met, the full, 1 oy 

The free, and fairly reprefented Whole $ 
For this devis'd the holy guardian laws, 
Diftinguifh'd orders, animated Art*, 
And with joint force Oppression chaining, kt 
Imperial Justice at the helm 5 yet ftill fid 

To them accountable : nor ftavifh dream'd 
That toiling millions muft refign their weal, 
And all the honey of their fearch, to (iicr* 
As for themfelves alone thernfelves have tais'd. 

Hence every form of cultivated life 1 1 j 

In order fet, protected, and infpir'd, 

Into 
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Into perfection wrought. Uniting ail, 

Society grew numerous, high, police, 

And happy. Nurfe of arc! the cicy rofc$ 

And ftretching ftreet on ftreet by thoufands led, 1 20 

From twining woody haunts, and the tough yew 

To bows ftrong-ftraining, her afpiring Tons* 

'Twas nought but labour, the whole dusky groupe 

Of cluttering houfes, and of mingling men, 

Reftlefs defign, and execution ftrong. nj 

In every ftreet the founding hammer ply'd 

His mafly task 5 while che corrofive file, « 

In flying couches, form'd the fine machine. . 

Then Commerce brought into the public walk 
The bufy Merchant 5 the big ware-houfe built 5 130 

Rais'd che ftrong crane 5 choak'd up the loaded ftreet 
With foreign plenty 5 and on thee, thou Thames, 
Large, gentle, deep, majeftic, king of floods ! 
Than whom no river heaves a fuller tide, 
Seiz'd for his grand refort. On either hand, 1 3 5 

Like a long wintry forcft, groves of mafls 

S i Shot 
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Shot up their /pires 3 the bellying flicet between 

Poflefs'd che breezy void 3 the footy hulk 

Steer'd fluggifh on 5 the fplendid barge along 

Row'd, regular, to harmony 5 around, 140 

The boat, light-skimming, ftretch'd its oary wings 5 

While deep the various voice of fervent toil 

From bank to bank increased $ whence ribb'd with oak, 

To bear the British thunder, black, and bold, 

The roaring veflcl rufh'd into the main. 145; 

Then too the pillar'd dome, magnific, hcav'd 
His ample roof 5 and Luxury within 
Pour'd out her glittering (tores. The canvas fmooth, 
With glowing life protuberant, to the. view 
Embodied rofe. The ftatue feem'd to breathe, ijo 

And foften into fiefli, beneath the touch 
Of forming art, imagination-flufh'd. 

A l l is the gift of I n du s t r t $ whate*es 
Exalts, embelliflies, and renders life 

Delightful. Penilve Winter chear'd by him. 1 5 ? 

Sits 
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Sits at the focial fire, and happy hears 

Th' excluded tempeft idly rave along. 

His harden 'd fingers deck the gaudy Spiling. 

Without him Summer were an arid wafte$ 

Hot to th' a u t u m n a l months could thus tranfmit 1 60 

Thefe full, mature, immeafurabie ftores, 

That, waving round, recal my wandering fong. 

Soon as the morning trembles o'er the sky, 

And, unperceivM, unfolds the fptcading day y 

Before the ripen'd field the reapers ftand, r6) 

* 

In fair array 5 each by the lafe he loves, 
To bear the rougher part, and mitigate 
By namelefs gentle offices her toil. 
At once they (loop, and (well the lufty (heaves } 
While, bandied round and round, the rural talk, \yt> 

The rural fcandal, and the rural jeft 
Fly hearty, to deceive the tedious time, 
And chearly fteal the fultry hours away. 
Behind the matter walks, builds up the (hocks f 
And, confeious^ glancing oft this way and. that . *?.} 

Hi* 
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His fated eye, feels his heart heave with joy. 

The gleaners fpread around, and here and there, 

Spike after fpike, their fparing harveft pick. 

Be not too narrow, husband-men ! but fling 

From the full fheaf, with charitable ftealth, ilo 

The liberal handful. Think, oh grateful think 1 

How good the Gob of harveft is to you 5 

Who pours abundance o'er your flowing fields 5 

While thefe unhappy partners of your kind 

Wide-hover round you, like the fowls of heaven, 1 85 

And ask their humble dole. The various turns 

t 
Of fortune ponder ; that your fons may want 

What now, with hard reluctance, faint, ye give. 

The lovely young Lavini a once had friends 5 
And fortune fmjt'd, deceitful, on her birth. 100 

For in herhelplefs years depriv'd of all, 
Of every flay, fave innocence and Heaven, 
She with her widow'd mother, feeble, old, 
And poor, liv'd in a cottage, loft far up 
Amid the windings of a woody vale 5 105 

Safe 
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Safe from the cruel, blading arts of man 5 

Almoft on Natur e's common bounty fed, 

Like the gay birds that fitng them to rcpofe, 

Content, and careldfe of ro-flftorrow's fate. 

Her form was frefher than the morning-rofe, 100 

When the dew wets its leaves $ unftam'd, and pure, 

As is the lily, or the mountain fnow. 

The modeft virtues mingled in her eyes, 

Stilt on the ground deje&, and darting alt 

Their humid beams into the blooming flowers: 20 J 

Or when the ftorics that her mother cold, 

Of what her faitblefs fortune flatter'd once, 

Thrill'd in her thought, they, like the dewy ftar 

Of evening, fhone in tears. A native grace 

Sat fair-proportion'd on her polifli'd limbs, 2 to 

Veil'd in a ilmple robe 5 for lovelinefs 

Needs not the foreign aid of ornament, 

But is when unadorn d adorn'd the mod. 

Thoughtlefs of beauty, (he was Beauty's fclf, 

Reclufe among the woods $ if city-dames 1 1 5 

Will deign their faith. And thus (he went compell'd 

By 
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By ftrong ncccffity, with as fcrene, 

And pleas'd a look as patience can put on, 

To glean Paljemon's fields. The pride of fwains 

Paljemon was, the generous, and the rich, 220 

Who led the rural life in all its joy, 

And elegance, fuch as arcadian fong 

Tranfmits from antient, incorrupted times 5 

When tyrant cuftom had not (hackled man, 

And free to follow nature was the mode. 225 

He then, his fancy with autumnal fcenes 

Amufing, chanc'd befidc his reaper-train 

To walk, when poor L a v i n i a drew his eye 5 

Unconfcious of her power, and turning quick 

With unaffected blufhes from his gaze. 230 

He faw her charming, but he faw not half 

The charms her downcaft modefty conceal'd. 

That very moment love and chaft defire 

Sprung in his bofbm, to himfelf unknown $ 

For ftill the world prevail'd, and its dread laugh, 235 

Which fcarce the firm philofopher can fcora, 

Should 
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Should his heart own a gleaner in the field : 
And thus in fecret to his foul he figh'd. 



'37 



What pity! that fo delicate a form, 
By beauty kindled, and harmonious fliap'd, 240 

Where fenfe fincere, and goodnels leem'd to dwell, 
Should be devoted to the rude embrace 
Of fome indecent clown ? She looks, methinks, 
Of old A c a s t o's line 5 and to my mind 
Recalls that patron of my happy life, 145 

From whom my liberal fortune took its rife 5 
Now to the dull gone down 5 his houfes, lands. 
And once fair-fpreading family diflblv'd. 
I've heard that, in fome wafte obfcure retreat, 
Urg'd by remembrance fad, and decent pride, 250 

Far from thofe fcenes which knew their better days, 
His aged widow and his daughter live 5 
Whom yet my fruitlefs fearch could never find. 
Romantic wifii, would this the daughter were ! 

T When. 
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When, ftrid cncjuiribg, from hcrfelf be found tyj 

She was the fame, the daughter of bis friend, 
The bountiful A c a s t o 5 who can fpeak 
The mingling paffion chat furpriz'd his heart, 
And thro' his nerves in (hivering tranfport ran? 
Then blaz'd his {mother 'd flame, avow'd, and bold 5 160 
And as he run her, ardent, o'er and o'er, 
Love, gratitude, and pity wept at once. 
Confus'd, and frightened at his Hidden tears, 
Her rifing beauties flufti'd a higher bloom, 
As thus Paljemon, paffionate, and juft, 265 

Pour'd out the pious rapture of his foul. 

And art thou then Acasto's dear remains? 
She, whom my reftlefs gratitude has fought 
So long in vain ? oh yes I the very fame, 
The foften'd image of my noble friend^ 27a 

Alive, his every feature, every look, 
More elegantly touch'd. Fairer than fpring ! 
Thou fole furviving bloflbm from the root, 
That nourifli'd up my fortune, fay, ah where, 

In 
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In what unfmiling defart, haft thou drawn 27 j 

The kindeft afpe<5t of delighted heaven ? 

Into fiich beauty fpread ? and blown To white ? 

Tho' poverty's cold wind, and crufhing raki, 

Beat keen, and heavy, on rhy tender years. 

O let me now, into a richer foil, 280 

Tranfplant thee fafe ! where vernal fans, and fbowers, 

Diffiifc their warmeft, largeft influence $ 

And of my garden be the pride, and joy I 

It ill befits thee, oh it ill befits 

Acastos daughter, his, whofe open ftores, i8j 

Tho' vaft, were little to his ampler heart, 

The father of a country, thus to pick 

The very refufc of thofe harveft-rields, 

His bounty taught to gain, and right enjoy. 

Then throw that fhameful pittance jfrooo thy hand, 290 

But ill apply 'd to fuch a rugged task 5 

With harveft mining all thefc fields are thine 5 

And, if my willies may prefume fb far, 

Their mafter too, who then indeed were blcft, 

To make the daughter of A c a s t o fo. %f% 

T 2 > tf EJLB 
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Here ceas'd the youth : yet (till his fpeaking eye 

Exprefs'd the fccred triumph of his foul, 

With confeious virtue, gratitude, and love. 

Above the vulgar joy divinely rais'd. 

Nor waited he reply. Won by the charm 300 

Of goodnefs irrefiftible, and all 

In fweet diforder loft, fhe blufh'd confent. 

The news immediate to her mother brought, 

While^ piere'd with anxious thought, fhe pin'd away 

The lonely moments for L a vi n i a's fate 5 305 

Amaz'dj and fcarce believing what (he heard, 

Joy feiz'd her wither'd veins, and one bright gleam 

Of fetting life fhone on her evening-hours : 

Not lefs enraptur'd than the happy pair 5 

Who flourifh'd long in mutual blifs, and rear'd 310 

A numerous offspring, lovely like themfelves, 

And good, the grace of all the country round. 

Defeating oft the labours of the year, 
The fultry fouth collects a potent blaft. 
At firft, the groves arc fcaroely fcen to ftir 315 

Their 



AUTUMN. H i 

Their trembling tops 3 and a ftill murmur runs 

Along the Toft-inclining fields of corn. 

But as th' aereal temped fuller fwells j . 

And in one mighty ftream, invifible, 

Immenfe, the whole excited atmofphere, 3 10 

Impetuous ruflies o'er the founding world 5 

Strain'd to the root, the (looping forcft pours 

A ruftling {hower of yet untimely leaves. 

High-beat, the circling mountains eddy in, 

From the bare wild, the diffipated ftorm, 3 rj 

And fend it in a torrent down the vale. 

Expos'd, and naked, to its utmoft rage, ' 

Thro' all the fea of harveft rolling round, 

The billowy plain boils wide 3 nor can evade, 

Tho' plyant to the blaft, its feizing force 5 330 

Or whirl'd in air, or into vacant chaff 

Shook wafte. And fometimes too a burft of rain, 

Swept from the black horizon, broad, defcends 

In one continuous flood. Still over head 

The glomerating tempeft grows, and ftill 3 £$ 

The deluge deepens $ till the fields around. 
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Ly funk, and flatted, in the fordid wive. 

Sudden, the ditches fwell 5 the meadows fwim. 

Red, from the hills, innumerable (beams ' 

Tumultuous roar $ and high above its banks 340 

Tlie river lift 5 before whole weighty rufli, 

Herds, flocks, and hat veils, cottages, and (wains, 

Roll mingled down 5 all that the winds had fpar'd, 

In one wild moment ruin d, the big hopes, 

And well-eam'd treafures of the painful year. 345 

Fled to fome eminence, the husbandman, 

Helplefs beholds the miferable wreck 

Driving along 5 his drowning ox at once 

Defending, with his labours fcatter'd round, 

He fees 5 and inftant o'er his fliivering thought j jo 

Comes winter unprovided, and a train 

Cf clamant children dear. Ye mailers, then 

Be mindful of the rough laborious hand, 

That finks you foft in elegance, and cafe $ 

Be mindful of thofe limbs, in ruflet clad, 355 

Whole toil to yours is warmth, and graceful pride 5 

And O be mindful of that (paring board, 

Which 
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Which coven your's with luxury profafe, 

Makes your glafs fparkle, and your fenfe rejoice ! 

Nor cruelly demand what the deep rains, ^60. 

And all-involving winds have fwept away. 

Here the rude clamour of the iportfman's joy,. 
The gun thick-thundering, and the winded horn, 
Would tempt the mufe to fing the rural game. 
How, in his mid-career, the fpaniel ftrudc, $6f 

Stiff, by the tainted gale., with open nofe, 
Out-ftretch'd, and finely fenfible, draws full, 
Fearful, and cautious, on the latent prey 5. 
As in the fun the circling covey bask 

Their varied plumes, watchrul, and every way 370* 

Thro' the rough ftubble turn'd the fecret eye. 
Caught in the mcfliy fnare, in vain they beat 
Their ufelels wings, intangled more and more : 
Nor on the furges of the boundlefs air, 

Tho* borne triumphant, arc they fafej the gutij 375 

GlancM juft, and fudden, from the fowler's eye; 
Overtakes their founding pinions 5 and again, 

Immediate, 
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Immediate, brings them from the cowering wing, 
Dead to the ground 5 or drives them elfe difperft, 
Wounded, and wheeling various, down the wind. 3 80 

These are not fubje<Sts for the peaceful mufe, 
Nor will (he ftain her fpotlefs theme with fuch $ 
Then mod delighted, when (he fmiling fees 
The whole mix'd animal creation round 
Alive, and happy. Tis not joy to her, 385 

This falfcly chcarful, barbarous game of death 5 
This rage of pleafure, which the reftlefs youth 
Awakes, impatient, with the gleaming morn 5 
When beads of prey retire, that all night long, 
Urg'd by neceffity, had roam'd the dark 5 390 

As if their confeious ravage fliun'd the light, 
Afham'd. Not fo the ftcady tyrant man, 
Who with the thoughtlefs infolence of power 
Inflam'd, beyond the moft infuriate rage 
Of the word monftcr that e'er howl'd the wafte, 305 

For fport alone, takes up the cruel tract, 
Amid the beamings of the gentle days. 

Upbraid 
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Upbraid us not, ye wolves ! ye tygers fell ! 

For hunger kindles you, and lawlefs want j 

But lavifli fed, in Nature's bounty roll'd, 400 

To laugh at anguifli, and rejoice in blood, 

Is what your horrid bofoms never knew. 

Poor, is the triumph o'er the timid Hare! m 
Shook from the corn, and now to fome lone feat 
Retir'd : the rufliy fen 5 the ragged furz, 405 

Stretch'd o'er the ftony heath 5 the ftubble chapt j 
The thiftly lawn 5 the thick, intangled broom ; 
Of the fame friendly hue, the wither'd fern 5 
The fallow ground laid open to the fun, 
Concoctive; and the nodding (andy bank, 410 

Hung o'er the mazes of the mountain-brook. 
Vain is her beft precaution 5 tho' flie fits 
Conceal'd, with folded ears 5 unflecping eyes, 
By Nature rais'd to take th' horizon in 5 
And head couch'd clofe betwixt her hairy feet, 415 

In act to /pring away. The fcented dew 
Betrays her early labyrinth 5 and deep, 

U In 
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In fcatter'd, fullen openings, for behind, 

With every breeze (he hears the coming ftorm* 

But nearer, and more frequent, as it loads. 420 

The fighing gale, (he /prings arnaz'd, and all 

The favage foul of game is up at once : 

The pack full-opening, various $ the fhrill horn, 

Refounded from the hills 5. the neighing fteed, 

Wild for the chace$ and the loud hunter's (houtj 41 f 

O'er a weak, harmlefs, flying creature, all 

Mix'd in mad tumult, and difcordant joy. 

The Stag too, fingled from the herd, where long 
He rcign'd the branching monarch of the fhades, 
Before the tempeft drives. At firft in fpecd, 43a 

He, (prightly, puts his faith 5 and, fear-arrous'ct, 
Gives all his fwift, aereal foul to flight. 
Againft the breeze he darts, that way the more 
To leave the leflening, murderous cry behind. 
Deception (hort! tho' fleeter than the winds 4^5 

Blown o'er the keen-air'd mountain by the north, 
ije burfts the thickets, glances thro' the glades,. 

And 
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And plunges Jeep into the wildefi wood. 

If flow, yet fure, adhefive to the tract 

Hot-fteaming, up behind him comes again 440 

Th' inhuman rout, and from the fhady depth 

Expel him, circling thro' his every fhift. 

He fweeps the foreft oft 5 and fobbing fees 

The glades, mild-opening to the golden day 3 

Where, in kind conteft, with his butting friends 44 j 

He went to ftruggle, or his loves enjoy. 

Oft in the full-defcending flood he tries 

To lofe the fcent, and lave his burning fides 5 

Oft feeks the herd 5 the watchful herd, alarm'd, 

With quick confent, avoid th* infectious maze. 450 

What fliall he do ? His once (b vivid nerves, 

So full of buoyant foul, infpire no more 

The fainting courfe 5 but wrenching, breathlels toil, 

Sick, feizes on his heart : he ftands at bay $ 

And puts his laft, weak refuge in defpair. 45 5 

The big round tears run down his dappled face 5 

He groans in anguifli 5 while the growling pack, 

U 2 Blood- 
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Blood-happy, hang at his fair, jutting cheft, 

And mark his beauteous, ehecquer'd fides with gore. 

Of this enough. But if the fitvan youth, 460 

Whofe fervent blood boils into violence, 
Muft have the chace j behold, defpifing flight, 
The rous'd-up lyon, refolute, and flow, 
Advancing full on the protended fpear, 

And coward-band, that circling wheel aloof. 46 j 

Slunk from the cavern^ and the troubled wood, 
See the grim wolf 5 on him his fliaggy foe 
Vindictive fix, for murder is his trade : 
And, growling horrid, as the brindled boar 
Grins near deftru&ion, to the monfter's heart 47©. 

Let the dart lighten from the nervous arm- 

These Britain knows not 5 give, ye Britons, then 
Your fportive fury, pitylefs, to pour 
Loofe on the fly deftroyer of the flock. 
Him, from his craggy winding haunts uneartrtd,. 47 5 

Let ail the thunder of the chace purfue. 

Throw 
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Throw the broad ditch behind you 5 o'er the hedge 

High-bound, refiftlefs $ nor the deep morals 

Refufe, but thro' the (halting wildernefe 

Pick your nice way $ into the perilous flood 4 So 

Bear fearlels, of the raging inftinct full 5 

And as you ride the torrent, to the banks 

Your triumph found fonorous, running round, 

From rock to rock, in circling echo toft; 

Then fnatch the mountains by their woody fops 5 485 

Rufli down the dangerous deep j and o'er the lawn, i. 

In fancy fwallowing up the fpace between, 

Pour all your Ipeed into the rapid game. 

For happy he ! who tops the wheeling chace*; 

Has every maze evolv'd, and every guile 490 

Difclos'd j who knows the merits of the pack; 

Who faw the villain feiz'd, and dying hard, 

Without complaint, tho' by an hundred mouths 

At once tore, mercylels. Thrice happy he ! 

At hour of dusk, while the retreating horn 49 5 

Calls them to ghoftly halls of grey renown, 

With woodland honours grae'd 5 the fox's fur, ^ 

Depending 
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Depending decent from the roof; and fpread 

Round the dtear walls, with antick figures fierce, 

The flag's large front : he then is loudeft heard, joo 

When the night daggers with feverer toils 5 

And their repeated wonders fliake the dome. 

But firft the fuel*d chimney blazes wide $ 
The tankards foam 5 and the flrong table groans 
Beneath the fmoaking firloin^ flretch'd immenfe 505 

From fide to fide j on which, with, fell intent, 
They deep incifion make, and talk the while 
Of England's glory, ne'er to be defac'd, 
While hence they borrow vigour : or amain 
Into the pafty plung'd, at intervals, J 10 

If ftomach keen can intervals allow, 
Relating how it ran, and how it fell. 
Then fated Hunger bids his brother Third 
Produce the mighty bowl 5 the mighty bowl, 
Swell'd high with fiery juice, fleams liberal round 51 J 

A potent gale, reviving as the breath 
Of Mai a, to the love-lick fhepherdels, 

On 
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On violets diffiis'd, while fofr (he hears 

Her panting fhepherd dealing to her arms. 

Nor wanting is the brown October, drawn, 510 

Mature, and perfect, from his dark retreat 

Of thirty years 5 and now his honeft front ^ 

Flames in the light refulgent, not afliam'd 

To vie it with the vineyard's beft produce. 

Perhaps a while, amufive, thoughtful Whisk jij 

Walks gentle round, beneath a cloud of fmoak, 

Wreath'd, fragrant, from the pipe • or the quick dice, 

In thunder leaping from the box, awake 

The founding gammon : while romp-loving mifs- 

Is haul'd about j in gallantry robuft. 550 

At lail thefe puling idlenefTes laid 
Afide, frequent, and full, the dry divarr 
Clofe in firm circle 5 and fet, ardent, in 
For ferious drinking. Nor evafion fly, 

Nor fober fliift is to the puking wretch 735 

Indulg'd askew ; but earneft, brimming bowls 
Lave every foul, the table floating round, 

And 
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And pavement, faithleis to the fuddled foot. 

Thus as they fwim in mutual (will, the talk, 

Vociferate at once by twenty tongues, 740 

Reels fail from theme to theme 5 from horfes, hounds, 

To church, or miftrefs, politicks, or ghoft, 

In endlels mazes, intricate, perplext. 

Mean-time, with fudden interruption, loud, 

,Th* impatient catch burfts from the joyous heart. 745 

That moment touch'd is every kindred foul j 

And, opening in a full-mouth'd C r y of joy, 

The laugh, the flap, the jocund curfc goes round 5 

While, from their (lumbers (hook, the kennel'd hounds 

Mix in the mufick of the day again. 550 

As when the temped, that has vex'd the deep 

The dark night long, falls murmuring towards morn 5 

So their mirth gradual finks. Their feeble tongues, 

Unable to take up the cumbrous word, 

Ly quite diflblv'd. Before their maudlin eyes, 555 

Seen dim, and blue, the double tapers dance, 

Like the fun wading thro' the mifty sky. 

Then, Aiding fwcet, they drop. O'erturn'd above *• 

Lies 
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Lies the wet, broken fcene 5 and ftretch'd below, 

Each way, the drunken flaughte^ where aftride 560 

The lubber Power himfelf triumphant fits, 

Slumbrous, inclining (till from fide to fide, 

And fteeps them, filent all, in Jleep till morn. 

But if the rougher fex by this red fport 
Are hurry'd wild, let not fuch horrid joy y6 5 

E'er (lain the bofoms of the British Fair. 
Far be the fpirit of the chace from them ! 
Uncomely courage, unbefeeming skill, 
To fpring the fence, to rein the prancing deed, > 

The cap, the whip, the mafculine attire, 570 

In which they roughen to the fenfe, and all 
The winning foftnels of their fex is loft. 
Made up of blufhes, tendernefs, and fears, 
In them 'tis graceful to diflblve at woe 5 
With every motion, every word, to wave 575 

Quick o'er the kindling cheek the ready blufh 5 
And from the fmalleft violence to flirink, 
Unequal, then the lovelieft in their fears ; 

X And 
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And by this filent adulation, foft, 

To their protection more engaging man. 580 

O may their eyes no miferable fight, 

Save weeping lovers, fee ! a nobler game, 

Thro* love*s enchanting wiles purfu'd, yet fled, 

In chace ambiguous. May their tender limbs 

Float in the loofe fimplicity of drefe ! 585 

And fafliion'd all to harmony, alone, 

Know they to fcizc the captivated foul, 

In rapture warbled from the radiant lip 5 

To teach the lute t« languish 5 with fmooth ftep, 

Difclofing motion in its every charm, 500 

To fwim along, and fwell the mazy dance * y 

To train the foliage o'er the fnowy lawn 5 

To play the pencil, turn th' inftru&ive page 5 

To give new flavour to the fruitful year, 

And heighten Nature's dainties 5 in their race 50 y 

To rear their graces into fecond life 5 

To give fociety its higheft tafte 5 

Well-order'd home man's beft delight to make 5 

And by fubmiulve wifclom, modeft skill, 

With 
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With every kinder, care-elufive art, 600 

To raife the glory, animate the joys, 
And fweeten all the toils of human life $ 
This be the female dignity, and praife. 

Ye fwains, now haften to the hazel-bank j 60 $ 

Where, down yon dale, the wildly-winding brook 
Falls hoarfe from fteep to fteep. In clofe array, 
Fit for the thickets, and the tangling fhrub, 
Ye virgins, come. For you their lateft long 
The woodlands raife 5 the clufter'd nut for you 610 

The lover finds amid the fecret (hade 5 
Or, where they burnifli on the topmoft bough, 
With active vigour crufhes down the tree 5 
Or fliakes them ripe from the refigning husk, 
A glofly fhower, and of an ardent brown, 615 

As are the ringlets of Melinda's hair: 
Melinda form'd with every grace compleat, 
Yet thefe neglecting, above beauty wife, 
And far tranfcending fuch a vulgar praife. 
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Hence from the bufy, joy-refounding fields, 
In chearful error, let us tread the maze 6%o 

Of A u t u m n, unconfm'd j and vital tafte 
The breath of orchard big with bending fruit. 
Obedient to the breeze, and beating ray, 
From the deep-loaded bough a mellow fliower, 
Inceflant melts atway. The juicy pear 613 

Lies, in a ib/c proration, fcatter'd round. 
A various fweetnefs fwells the gentle race, 
In fpecies different, but in kind the fame, 
By Nature's all-refining hand prepar'd, 
Of temper'd fun, and water, earth, and air, 6$o 

In ever-changing compofition mixt. 
So fares it with thole wide-projected heaps 
Of apples, which the lufty-handed year, 
Innumerous, o'er the blufliing orchard fhakes. 
A various fpirit, frefh, delicious, keen, 63 5; 

Dwells in their gelid pores 5 and, active, points 
The piercing cyder for the thirfty tongue : 
Thy native theme, and boon infpirer to©> 
Phillips, facetious bard, the fecond thou 

Who 
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Who nobly durft, in rhyme-unfctter'd verfe, 6*40 

With British freedom fing the British lbng$ 

How, from silurian vats, high-fparkling wines 

Foam in tranfparent floods ; fome ftrong, to chear 

The wintry revels of die labouring hind j 

And tafteful fome, ro cool the fummer-hours. 64$ 

I n this glad feafbn, while his lad, bed beams 
The fun flieds equal o'er the meeken d day 5 
Oh lofe me in the green, majeftic walks 
Of, Dodington! thy feat, ferene, and plain 5 
Where fimple Kature reigns 5 and every view, 6y> 

Diflfufive, (preads the pure dorsetian downs, 
In boundlefs profped, yonder fhagg'd with wood 5 . 
Here rich with harveft 5 and there white with flocks. 
Mean time the grandeur of thy lofty dome,.. 
Far-fplendid, feizes on the ravifh'd eye. 6^f>, 

New beauties rife with each revolving dayj 
New columns fwell 5 and mil the frefh ipring finds 
New plans to quicken, and new groves to green. . 
Full of thy genius all !. the mufes' feat 5 

Where 
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Where in the fecret bower, and winding walk 600 

They twine the bay for thee. Here oft alone, 

Rr'd by the tliirft of thy applaufe, I court 

Th' inspiring breeze 5 and meditate the book 

Of Nature, ever-open 5 aiming thence, 

Heart-taught like thine, to leam the moral fong. 66] 

And, as I fteal along, the funny wall, 

Where Autumn basks, wkh fruit empurpled deep, 

My theme ftill urges in my vagrant thought 5 

Prefents the downy peach 5 the purple plumb, 

With a fine blueifh mift of animals 670 

Clouded 5 the ruddy ne&arinc; and dark, 

Beneath his ample leaf, the lufcious fig. 

The vine too here her curling tendrils (hoots 5 

Hangs out her clufters, fwdling to the foothj 

And fcarccly wifhes for a warmer sky. 675 

Turn wc a moment Fancy's rapid flight 
To vigorous foils, and climes of fair extent 5 
Where, by the potent fun elated high, 
The vineyard heaves refulgent on the day; 

Spreads 
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Spreads o'er the vale 5 or up the mountain climbs, £80 

Profufe 5 and drinks amid the funny rocks, 

From cliff to cliff encreas'd, the heighten'd blaze; 

Low bend the gravid boughs. The clutters clear, 

Half thro* the foliage Teen, or ardent flame, 

Or (hine tranfparentj while perfection breathes 685 

White o'er the turgent film the living dew. 

As thus they brighten with exalted juice, 

Touch'd into flavour by the mingling ray 5 

The rural youth and virgins o'er the field, 

Each fond for each to cull th' autumnal prime, 6*oo 

Exulting rove, and {peak the vintage nigh. 

Then comes the crufliing fwam 5 the country floats, 

And foams unbounded with the mafhy flood 5 

That by degrees fermented, and refin'd, 

Round the rais'd nations pours the cup of joy 1 6y$ 

The Claret fmooth, deep as the lip we prcfs, 

In fparkling fancy, while we drain the bowl 3 

The mellow-tafted Burgundy 3 and quick, 

As is the wit it gives, the bright Champaign-. 70* 

Now 
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Now by the cool, declining year condens'd, 
Defcend the copious exhalations, check'd 
As up the middle sky unfeen they ftole, 
And roll the doubling fogs around the hill. 
No more the mountain, horrid, vaft, fubiime, 
Who pours a fweep of rivers ftom his fides 5 705 

And deep betwixt contending kingdoms lays 
The rocky, long divifion $ while aloft, 
His piny top is, leflening, loft in air : 
No more his thoufand profpe&s fill the view 
L Wkh great variety; but in a night 710 

Of gathering vapour, from the baffled fenfe, 
Sink dark, and total. Nor alone immerft; 
The huge dusk, gradual, fwallows up the plain. 
Vanifli the woods. The dim-feen river feems 
Sullen, and flow, to rowl the mifty wave. 7 1 5 

Even in the height of noon oppreft, the fun 
Sheds weak, and blunt, his wide-refracted ray 5 
Whence glaring oft with many a broaden'd orb 
He frights the nations. Indiftinct on earth, 

Seen thro' the tuibid air, beyond the life, 7*° 

Objefts 



AUTUMN. \6i 

Objects appear 5 and, wildcr'd, o'er the wafte 

The (hepherd ftalks gigantick. Till at laft 

Wreath'd clofe around, in deeper circles ftill 

Succeflive floating, fits the general fog 

Unbounded o'er the world 5 and mingling thick, 715 

A formlefs, gray confufion covers all. 

As when of old (fo fung the hebrew bard) 

Light, uncollected, thro' the Chaos urg'd 

Its infant way 5 nor Order yet had drawn 

His endlefs train forth from the dubious gloom. 730 

The.se roving milts, that conftant now begin 
To fmoak along the hilly country, thefe, 
With mighty rains, the skill'd in nature fay, 
The mountain-citterns fill, thofe grand referves 
Of water, fcoop'd among the hollow rocks 5 735 

Whence gufli the ftreams, the ceafelefs fountains play, 
And their unfailing ftores the rivers draw. 
But is this ecjual to the vaft effect? 
Is thus the Volga fill'd? the rapid Rhine? 
The broad Euphrates? all th' unnumbered floods, 740 

\ That 
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That large refrefh the fair-divided earth 5 
And, in the rage of fummer, never ceafe 
To lend a thundering torrent to the main ? 

What tho' the fun draws from the {teaming deep 
More than the rivers pour ? How much again, 747 

O'er the vext furge, in bitter-driving ftiowers, 
Frequent returns, let the wet Jailor fay : 
And on the thirfty down, for from the burft 
Of fprings, how much, to their reviving fields, 
And feeding flocks, let lonely fhepherds fing. 750 

But fure 'tis no weak, variable caufe, 
That keeps at once ten thoufand thoufand floods, 
Wide-wandering o'er the world, fo frefh, and clear, 
For ever flowing, and for ever full. 

And thus fome fages, deep-exploring, teach: 755 

That, where the hoarfe, innumerable wave, 
Eternal, ladies the refounding more 5 
Suck'd thro' the fandy Stratum, every way, 
The waters with the fandy Stratum rife$ 
Amid whofe angles infinitely ftrain'd, 760 

They 
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They leave each feline particle behind, 

And clear, and fwccten, as they foak along. 

Nor flops the reftlels fluid, mounting ftill, 

TW here and there in lowly plains it fprings, 

But to the mountain courted by the fand, / 76*7 

That leads it darkling on in faithful maze, 

Far from the parent-main, it boils again 

Frefh into day $ and all the glittering hill 

Is bright with {pouting rills. The vital dream 

Hence, in its fubterranean paflage, gains, 770 

From the wafh'd mineral, that reftoring power, 

And falutary virtue, which anew 

Strings every nerve, calls up the kindling foul 

Into the healthful cheek, and joyous eye: 

And whence, the royal maid, Amelia blooms 77 5 

With new-flufh'd graces $ yet referv'd to blefs, 

Beyond a crown, fome happy prince 5 and (hine, 

In all her mother's matchlefs virtues dreft, 

The Carolina of another land. 

Y a While 
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While Autumn fcatters his departing gleams, 7 &o 

Warn'd of approaching winter, gather'd, play 
The fwallow-people $ and toft wide around, 
O'er the calm sky, in convolution fwifr, 
The feathcr'd eddy floats. Rejoycing oac9 9 
Ere to their wintry (lumbers they retire j 785 

In clufters clung, beneath the mouldering bank,. 
And where the cavern fweats, as fages dream* 
Or rather into warmer climes convey 'd, 
With other kindred birds of feafon, there 
They twitter chearful, till the vernant months 700 

Invite them welcome back: for, thronging, now 
Innumerous wings are in commotion alL 

Where the Rhine lofes his majeftic force 
In Belgian plains, won from the raging deep 
By diligence amazing, and the ftrong, 7515 

Unconquerable hand, of L 1 b e r t y, 
The ftorfc-aflcmbly meets 5 for many a day, 
Confulting deep, and various, ere they take 
Their plumy voyage thro' the liquid sky. 

And 
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And now their rout defign'd, their leaders chofe, 800 

Their tribes adjufted, clean'd their vigorous wings $ 

And many a circle, many a fliort eflay 

Wheel'd round and round, in congregation full, 

The figur'd flight afcends 5 and, riding high 

Th' aerial billows, mixes with the clouds. $oy 

Or where the northern ocean, in vaft whirls, 
Boils round the naked, melancholy ifles 
Offartheft Thule, and th' Atlantic furge 
Pours in among the ftormy Hebrides 5 
Who can recount what transmigrations there %\0 

Are annual made ?• what nations come and go? 
And how the living clouds on clouds arifc ? 
Infinite wings ! till all the plume-dark air, 
And white refounding fhore are one wild cry.. 

Here the plain, harmlefs native his fmall flock, %v$ 

And herd diminutive of many hues, 
Tends on the Iktle inland's verdant fwell v 
The ftiepherd's fca-girt reign 5 or, to the rocks 

Dure* 
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Dire-clinging, gathers his ovarious food 5 

Or fweeps the fifliy (hore 3 or cxeafures up 820 

The plumage, rifing full, to form the bed 

Of luxury. And here a while the mufe, 

High-hovering o'er the broad cerulean fcene, 

Sees Caledonia, in romantic view : 

Her airy mountains, from the gelid main, 825 

Inverted with a keen, difrufive sky, 

Breathing the foul acute 3 her forefts huge, 

Incult, robuft, and tall, by Nature's hand 

Planted of old 5 her azure lakes between, 

Pour'd out extenfive, and of watry wealth 830 

Full 3 winding deep, and green, her fertile vales 5 

With many a cool, tranflucent, brimming flood 

Wafh'd lovely, from the Tweed, pure parent-ftream, 

To where the north-inflated tempeft foams 

O'er O r c a, or Betubium's higheft peak. 835 

Nurfe of a people, in misfortune's fchool 

Train 'd up to hardy deeds 3 foori vifited 

By Learning, when before the gothic rage 

She took her weftern flight. A generous race, 

Of 
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Of unfubmitcing fpirit, wife, and brave, 840 

Who ftill thro' bleeding ages ftruggled hard, 

To hold a haplefs, undiminifh'd (lace 5 

Too much in vain ! Hence of ignoble bounds 

Impatient, and by tempting glory borne 

O'er every land, for every land their life 845 

Has flow'd profufe, their piercing genius plan'd, 

And fwell'd the pomp of peace their faithful toil. 

As from their own clear north, in radiant (beams, 

Bright over Europe burfts the boreal Morn. 

Oh is there not fome patriot, in whofe power 850 

That beft, that godlike luxury is plac'd, 
Of bleffing thoufands, thoufands yet unborn, 
Thro' late pofterity ? fome, large of foul ! 
To chear dejected induftry ? to give 

A double harveft to the pining fwain ? 855 

And teach the labouring hand the fweets of toil? 
How, by the fined att, the native robe 
To weave ; how, white as hyperborean fnow, 
To form the lucid lawn : with venturous oar, 

How 
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How to dafli wide the billow 5 nor look on, 860 

Shamefully paflive, while bat avian fleets 

Defraud us of the glittering, finny fwarms, 

That heave our friths, and croud upon our fliores 5 

How all-enlivening trade to route, and wing 

The profperous fail, from every growing port, 80*5 

Unchallenged, round the fea-incircled globe 5 N 

And thus united Britain Britain make 

Intire, th' imperial Mistress of the deep. , 

Y e s K there are fiich. And full on thee, Argyle, 

Her hope, her flay, her darling, and her boaft, 870 

From her firft patriots, and her heroes fprung, 

Thy fond, imploring country turns her eye: 

In thee, with all a mother's triumph, fees 

Her every virtue, every grace combin'd, 

Her genius, wifdom, her politeft turn, 87 5 

Her pride of honour, and her courage try'd, 

Calm, and intrepid, in the very throat 

Of fulphurous war, on Tenier's dreadful field, 

While thick around the deadly tempeft flew. 

And 
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And when the trumpet, kindling war no more, 880 

Pours not the flaming fquadrons o'er the field 5 

But, fruitful of fair deeds, and mutual faith, 

Kind peace unites the jarring world again 5 

Let the deep olive thro' thy laurels twine. 

For, powerful as thy fword, from thy rich tongue 885: 

Perfuafion flows, and wins the high debate : 

While mix'd in thee combine the charm of youth, 

The force of manhood, and the depth of age. 

Thee, Forbes, too, whom every worth attends, 

As Truth fincere, as weeping Friendfhip kind, 800 

Thee, truly generous, and in filence great, 

Thy country feels thro' her reviving arts, 

Plan'd by thy wifdom, by thy foul infbrm'd 5 

And feldom has (he felt the friend like thee. 

But fee the fading, many-colour'd woods, 805 

Shade deepening over (hade, the country round 
Imbrown 5 a crowded umbrage, dusk, and dun, 
Of every hue, from wan, declining green 

Z To 
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To footy dark. Thefe now the loncfome mufe, 
Low-whifpering, lead into their leaf-ftrown walks, ooo 

And give the Season in its lateft view. 

Mean-time, lighr-fliadowing all, a fober calm 
Fleeces unbounded aether • whofe lead wave 
Stands tremulous, uncertain where to turn 
The gentle current : while illumin'd wide, oo; 

The dewy-skirted clouds imbibe the fun, 
And thro' their uvid pores his temper'd force 
Shed o'er the peaceful world. Then is the time, 
For thofe whom Wifdora, and whom Nature charm, 
To ileal themfclves'from the degenerate crowd, 91* 

And foar above this little fcene of things 5 
To tread low-thoughted vice beneath their fret j 
To footh the throbbing paflions into peace 5 
And woo lone Qu 1 e t in her filent walks. 

Thus fotitary, and in penfive guile ■> fiy 

Oft let me wander o'er the ruffet mead, 
And thro.' the fadden'd grove 5 where fcarce is heard 

One 
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One dying drain, to chear the woodman's toil. 

Haply fome widowd fongfter pours his plaint 

Par, in faint warblings, thto' the tawny copte. pio 

While congregated thrufhes, linnets, larks, 

And each wild throat, whofe artfefs ftrains fo late 

Swell'd all the mufic of the fwarming fliades, 

Robb'd of their tuneful fouls, now fhivering fit 

On the dead tree, a dull, defpondent flock! 917 

With not a brightnefs waving o'er their plumes, 

And nought fave chattering difcord in their note. 

O let not, aim'd from fome inhuman eye, , 

The gun the mufic of the coming year 

Deftroy; and harmlefs, unfufpec"ting harm, 930 

Lay the weak tribes, a miferable prey ! 

In mingled murder, fluttering on the ground. 

The pale, defcending year, yet pleafing ftill, 
A gentler mood infpires 5 for now the leaf 
IncefTant ruftles from the mournful grove, 935 

Oft ftarting fuch as, fludious, walk below, 
And flowly circles thro' the waving air. 

Z i But 
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But fhould a quicker breeze amid the boughs 

Sob, o'er the sky the leafy ruin ftreams 5 

Till choak'd, and matted with the dreary fliower, 040 

The foreft-walks, at every rifing gale, 

Roll wide the wither'd wafte, and whittle bleak. 

Fled is the blafted verdure of the fields 3. 

And, (hrunk into their beds, the flowery race 

Their funny robes refign. Even what remained 045: 

Of bolder fruit falls from the naked tree 5 

And woods, fields, gardens, orchards, all around 

The defolated profpect thrills the fouL 

He comes ! he comes 1 in every breeze the Power 
Of philosophic Melancholy comes! £50 

His near approach the fudden-Harting tear, 
The glowing cheek, the mild dejected air,. 
The foftcn'd feature^ and the beating hearty 
Peirc'd deep with many a fecret pang, declare. 
O'er all the foul his (acred influence breathes 5 055 

la all the bofom triumphs, all the nerves 3, 
Inflames imagination j. thro' the fenfe 

Infiues 
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Infufes every tendernefs; and far 

Beyond dim earth exalts the fwelling thought. 

Ten thoufand thoufand fleet ideas, fuch 060 

As never mingled with the Vulgar's dream, 

Crowd fail into the mind's creative eye. 

As raft the correfpondent paflions rife, 

As varied, and as high : devotion rais'd 

To rapture, and divine aftoniftiment. 96; 

The love of Nature unconfin'd, and chief 

Of humankind 3 the large, ambitious wifh, 

To make them bleft 5 the figh for fuffering worth, 

Loft in obfcurity 5 th' indignant fcorn 

Of mighty pride 3 the fearlefs, great refolvej 970 

The wonder that the dying patriot draws, 

Infpiring glory thro* remoteft time 3 

Th' arroufing pant for virtue, and for fame 5 

The fympathies of love, and friendfhip dear 5 

With all the focial offspring of the heart. yy-^ 

Oh bear rae then to vaft, embowering fhadcs4 
To twilight groves, and vifionary vales!. 

To 
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To weeping grottoes, and prophetic glooms! 

'Where angel-forms athwart the folemn dusk, 

Tremendous fweep, or feem to (weep along $ pto 

And voices more than human, thro 1 the- void 

'Deep-founding, feize th' errthufiaftic ear. 

And now the weftern fun withdraws the day $ 
And; humid evening, gliding o'er the sky, 
In her chill progrefs, to the ground condeWd 985 

Th' afcending vapour throws. Where waters ooze, 
"Where marfhes ftagaaw^. attd' where rivens windy 

i 

Clufter the rolling fogs, and fwim along 

The dusky-mantled lawn. Mean-while the moon, 

Full-orb'd, and breaking thro the fcatter'd clouds, ppo 

Shews her broad vifage in the crimfon'd eaft. 

Turn'd to the fun direct, her fpotted.disk, 

(Where mountains rife, umbrageous dales defcend, 

And oceans roll, as optic tube defcries) 

A lefler earth, gives all his blaze again, op^ 

Void of its flame, and fheds a fofter day. 

Now thro* the paffing cloud (he feems to ftoop, 

Now 
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Now up the pure cerulean rides fublime. 

Wide the pale deluge floats 5 and dreaming mild 

O'er the sky'd mountain to the fliadowy vale, 1000. 

While rocks, and floods reflect the quivering gleam,. 

The whole air whitens with a boundlefs tide 

Of filver radiance, trembling round the world* 

But when, half blotted from the sky, her light,. 
Fainting, permits the ftarry fires to burn, 100 f 

With keener luftre thro* the depth of heaven y 
Or quite extinct, her deadend orb appears, 
And fcarce appears, of fickly, beamlefs white : 
Oft in this feaibn, filent from the north 
A blaze of meteors (hoots, enfweeping firft 101 ©* 

The lower skies, then all at once converge 
High to the crown of heaven, and all at once 
Relapfing quick, as quickly reafcend, 
And mix, and thwart, extinguifh, and renew, 
All aether courting in a maze of light.. 1015 

EaoM 
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From look to look, contagious thro' the crowd, 
The P a n n i c runs, and into wonderous fhapes 
Th' appearance throws : armies in meet array, 
Throng with aerial fpears, and fleeds of fire 5 
Till the long lines of full-extended war 1020 

In bleeding fight commixt, the fanguine flood 
Rowls a broad flaughter o'er the plains of heaven. 
As thus they fcan the vifionary fcene, 
On all fides fwells the fuperflitious din, 
Incontinent 3 and bufy frenzy talks 1025 

Of blood and battle 5 cities over-turn'd, 
And, late at night, in fwallowing earthquake funk, 
Or painted hideous with afcending flame 5 
Of fallow famine, inundation, florm; 
Of peftilencc, and every great diftrefs 5 - 1030 

Empires fubvers'd, when ruling fate has (truck 
Th* unalterable hour : even Nature's felf 
Is deem'd to totter on the brink of time. 
Not fo the man of philofophic eye, 

And 
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And infpe& lage; the waving brightnefs he 103 j 

Curious furveys, incjuifitive to know 
The caufes, and materials, yet unflx'd, 
Of this appearance beautiful, and new. 

Now black, and deep, the night begins to fall, 
A folid (hade, immenfe. Sunk in the gloom 1040 

Magnificent, and vaft, are heaven and earth. 
Order confounded lies; all beauty void; 
Diftinction loft; and gay variety 
One univerfal blot : fuch the fair power 
Of Light, to kindle, and create the whole. 1045 

Drear is the date of the benighted wretch, 
Who then, bewilder'd, wanders thro' the dark, 
Full of pale fancies, and chimeras huge ; 
Nor vifited by one directive ray, 

From cottage ftrcaming, or from airy hall. 1050 

Perhaps impatient as he {tumbles on, 
Struck from the root of (limy ruflies, blue, 
The wild-fire fcatters round, or gather'd trails. 
A length of flame deceitful o'er the mofs ; 

A a Whither 
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Whither decoy 'd by the fantaftic blaze, 105^ 

Now funk and now renew'd, he's quite abfbrpt, 

Rider and horfe, into the miry gulph : 

While dill, from day to day, his pining wife, 

And plaintive children his return await, 

In wild conjecture loft. At other times, 1060 

Sent by the better Genius of the night, 

Innoxious, gleaming on the horfe's mane, 

The meteor fits 5 and (hews the narrow path, 

That winding leads thro' pits of death, or elfe 

Inftructs him how to take the dangerous ford. 1065 

The lengthen'd night elaps'd, the morning (bines 
Serene, in all her dewy beauty bright,' : 
Unfolding fair the laft autumnal day. 
And now the mounting fun difpels the fog 5 
The rigid hoar-froft melts before his beam, 1070 

And hung on every fpray, on every blade 
Of grafs, the myriad dew-drop6 twinkle round. 
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Ah fee where robb'd, and murder'd, in that pit, 
Lies the ftill heaving hive 5 at evening fnatch'd, 
Beneath the cloud of guilt-concealing night, 1075 

And whelm'd o'er fulphur : while, undreaming ill, 
The happy people, in their waxen cells, 
Sat tending public cares, and planning fchemes 
Of temperance, for winter poor 5 rejoic'd 
To mark, full- flowing round, their copious (lores. 1080 

Sudden the dark, oppreflive (learn afcends 5 
And, us'd to milder fcents, the tender race, 
By thoufands, tumbles from their honey 'd domes, 
Convolved, and agonizing in the dud. 
And was it then for this ye roam'd the fpring, 1085 

Intent from flower to flower ? for this ye toil'd 
Ceafelefs the burning fummer-heats away ? 
For this in autumn fearch'd the blooming wafle, 
Nor loft one funny gleam ? for this fad fate ? 
O man! tyrannic lord ! how long, how long, 1000 

Shall proftrate nature groan beneath your rage, 
Awaiting renovation ? When oblig'd, 
Mud you deftroy ? Of their ambrofial food 

A a 2 Can 
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Can you not borrow ? and in juft return, 

Afford them Qielter from the wintry winds $ 1 09 7 

Or, as the (harp year pinches, with their own 

Again regale them on fome fmiling day ? 

Hard by, the ftony bottom of their town 

Looks defolate, and wild 5 with here and there 

A helplefs number, who the ruin'd ftate 1 1 00 

Survive, lamenting weak, call out to death. 

Thus a proud city, populous, and rich, 

Full of the works of peace, and high in joy, 

At theatre, or feaft, or funk in deep, 

(As late, Palermo, was thy fate) is feiz'd 1105 

By fome dread earthquake, and convulsive hurl'd, 

Sheer from the black foundation, ftench-involv'd,. 

Into a gulph of blue, fulphureous flame. 

Hence every harfher fight ! for now the day, 
O'er heaven and earth diffus'd, grows warm, and high, 1110 
Infinite fplendorl wide inverting all. 
How ftill the breeze ! fave what the filmy threads 
Of dew evaporate brufhes from the plain. 

How 
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How clear the cloudlels sky ! how deeply ting'd 

With a peculiar blue ! th' xthereal arch t \ \y 

How fwell'd immenfe! amid whofe azure thron'd 

The radiant fun how gay ! how calm below 

The gilded earth ! the harveft-treafures all' 

Now gather'd in, beyond the rage of ftorms, 

Sure to the Twain 3 the circling fence (hut up $ 1 lid 

And intrant Winter, bid to do his word. 

While loofe to feftive joy, the country round 

Laughs with the loud fincerity of mirth,, 

Care fhook away. The toil-invigorate youth, 

Not needing the melodious impuhe much, my 

Leaps, wildly graceful, in the lively dance*. 

Her every charm abroad, the village- toaft,, 

Young, buxom, warm, in native beauty rich, 

Darts not-unmeaning looks $ and, where her eye. 

Points an approving fmilc, with double force, 1 1 30 

The cudgel rattles, and the ftruggle twifts. 

Age too fhines out $ and, garrulous, recounts 

The feats of youth. Thus they rejoyce 3 nor think- 

Thar. 
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That, with to-morrow's fun, their annual toil 

Begins again the nevcr-ceafing round. * * J 5 

Oh knew he but his happinefe, of men 
The happicft he ! who far from public rage, 
Deep in the vale, with a choice few rethr'd, 
Drinks the pure pleafures of the r. u r a l L i f e. 
What tho' the dome be wanting, whofe proud gate 1 140 

Each morning vomits out the fnealcing crowd 
Of flatterers falfe, and in their turn abus'd, 
Vile intercourfe ! What tho* the glittering robe, 
Of every hue reflected light can give, 

Or floating loofe, or ftiffwith mazy gold, 1 145 

The pride, and gaze of fools! opprefs him not. 
What tho' from utmoft land, and fea, purvey'd, 
For him each rarer, tributary life 
Bleeds not, and his infatiate table heaps 
With luxury, and death. What tho* his wine 1 1 50 

Flows not from brighter gems 5 nor funk in beds, 
Oft of gay care, he toffes out the night 5 
Or, thoughtlefs, fleeps at bed in idle ftate. 

What 
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What tho' depriv'd of thefe fantaftic joys, 

That Hill amufe the wanton, ftill deceive; 1 1 jf 

A face of pleafure, but a heart of pain 5 

Their hollow moments undelighted all. 

Sure peace is his 5 a folid life, eftrang'd 

To difappointment, and fallacious hope ; 

Rich in content, in Nature's bounty rich, 1 160 

In herbs, and fruits; whatever greens the Spuing, 

When heaven defends in fhowers ; or bends the bough, 

When Summer reddens, and when Autumn beams; 

Or in the W 1 n t r. y glebe whatever lies ^ 

Conceal'd, and fattens with the richeft fap; 1 itfj 

Thefe are not wanting 5 nor the milky drove, 

Luxuriant, fpread o'er all the lowing vale ; 

Nor bleating mountains 5 nor the chide of ftreams, 

And hum of bees, inviting fleep fincere 

Into the guiltlefs breaft, beneath the (hade, 1 170 

Or thrown at large amid the fragrant hay : 

Nor aught befide of profpect, grove, or fong, 

Dim grottoes, gleaming lakes, and fountain clear. 

Here 
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Here coo lives fimple truth 5 plain innocence; 

Unfully'd beauty 5 found, unbroken youth, u^j 

Patient of labour, with a little pleas'd 5 

Health ever-blooming j unambitious toil ; 

Calm contemplation, and Poetic eafe. 

Let others brave the flood, in queft of gain, 
And beat, for joylefe months, the gloomy wave. 1 180 

Let fuch as deem it glory to deftroy, 
Rufli into blood 5 the fack of cities feek 5 
Unpierc'd, exulting in the widow's wail, 
( The virgin's fliriek, and infant's trembling cry. 
Let fbme far-diftant from their native foil, 1 1 8$ 

Urg'd, or by want, or harden'd avarice, . 
Find other lands beneath another fun. 
Let This thro' cities work his ardent way, 
By legal outrage, and eftablifh'd guile, 

The focial fenfe extinftj and That ferment J 190 

Mad into tumult the fedkious herd, 
Or melt them down to flavery. Let Thefe 
Iofnare the wretched in the toils of law, 

Fomenting 
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Fomenting difcord, $rjd perplexing right, 1 jpj 

An iron race ! and T!bofe of fairer front, 
But equal inhumanity, in courts, 

And flippcry pdinp delight, in dark cabals 5 . y- > 

Wreathe the deep bow, difFufe the lying fmile, ^ 

And tread the weary labyrinth of ftate. 1 too 

While He, from all the ftormy paflions free, 
That reftlefs men involve, hears, and but hears, 
At diftance fafe, the human tempeft roar, 
Wrapt clofe in confeious peace. The fell of kings, 
The rage of nations, and the crufh of dates 1 205 

Move not the man, who, from the world efcap'd, 
In frill retreats, and flowery folitudes, 
To Nature's voice attends, from day to day, 
And month to month, thro* the revolving Y e a r 5 
Admiring, fees her in her every (hapej 1210 

Feels all her fine emotions at his heart 5 ,♦ :» . 

Takes what fhe liberal gives, nor thinks of more/ 
He, when young Spring protrudes the burfting gems, 
Marks the firft bud, and fucks the healthful gale 
Into his frefhen'd foul 5 her genial hours 1215 

B b He 
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He quite enjoys j and not a beauty blows, 

And not an opening bloflbm breathes in vain. 

In Summer, he, beneath the living (hade, 

Such as from frigid Tempe wont to fall, 

Or Hamus cool, reads what the mufe, of thefc 1220 

Perhaps, has in immortal numbers fung $ 

Or what (he di&ates writes 5 and, oft an eye 

Shot round, rejoyces in the vigorous year. 

When Autumn's yellow luftre gilds the world, 

And tempts the fielded fwain into the field, 1225 

Seiz'd by the general joy, his heart diftends 

With gentle throws 5 and thro* the tepid gleams 

Deep-mufing, then the bed exerts his fong. 

Even Winter wild to him is full of blifs. 

The mighty temped, and the hoary wafte, My> 

Abrupt, and deep, ftretch'd o'er the bury'd earth, 

Awake to folemn thought. At night the skies, 

Difclos'd, and kindled, by refining froft, 

Pour every luftre on th' aftonifh'd eye. 

A friend, a book, the dealing hours fecure, .**?? 

And mark them down for wifdom. With fwift wing, 

Oct 
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O'er land, and lea, imagination roams 5 

Or truth, divinely breaking on his mind, 

Elates his being, and unfolds his powers 5 

Or in his bread heroic virtue burns: 1 140 

The touch of love, and kindred too he feels, 

The modeft eye, whofe beams on his alone 

Extatic fliine 3 the little, ftrong embrace 

Of prattling children, twin'd around his neck, 

And emulous to pleafe him, calling forth t £45 

The fond parental foul. Nor purpofe gay, 

Amufement, dance, or fong, he fternly fcornsj 

For happinefs, and true philofophy 

Still are, and have been of the fmiling kind. 

This is the life which thofe who fret in guilt, t2 5° 

And guilty cities, never knew 5 the lite, 

Led by primaeval ages, incorrupt, 

When God himfelf, and Angels dwelt with men ! 

Oh Nature! all-fufficient ! over all ! 
Enrich me with the knowledge of thy works 1 1255 

Snatch me to heaven $ thy rolling wonders there, 

Bb 2 World 
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World beyond world, in infinite extent, ; ;j : . . 

Profufely fcatrer'd o'er the void immenfe, 

Shew me 5 their motions, periods, and their kws, ..'.;. , 

Cive me to fcan 5 thro' the difclofing deep ■■.', \i6o 

Light my blind way: the mineral Strata there 5 

Thruft, blooming, thence the vegetable world j 

O'er that the riling fyftcm, more complex, 

Of animals 5 and higher ftill, the mind, 

The varied Icene of quick-compounded thought, 1 16] 

And where the mixing paflions endlefs fhifc j 

Thefe ever open to my ravifh'd eye 5 

A fearch, the flight of time can ne'er cxhauft 1 

But if to that unequal 5 if the blood, 

in fluggifti dreams about my heart, forbids 1 270 

That beft ambition j under clofing (hades, 

Inglorious, lay me by the lowly brook, 

And whifper to my dreams. From Thee begin-, 

Dwell all on Thee, with Thee conclude my fbngj 

And let me never, never ftray from Thee I 1*75 
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Infcribed to the Right Honourable the 



Lord Wilmington. 



The Argument. 

Tbi jbbjeti propofed. Addrefs to Lord Wilmington; Fttft 
approach ^Winter. According- to the natural • order 
of the fiafbn, various forms defiribed. Rain, Wind. 
Snow. The driving of the /hows: a man perifbing 
among them. A fbort digreffion into Russia. The 
wolves in Italy. A winter* evening defiribed, as 
[pent by pbilofophers $ by the country, people $ in the city, 
Profit Its effects within the polar circle. A thaw. The 
while concluding with philofophicaJ reflections on a future 
fiate. T 
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[EE Winter, comes, to rule the varifd year, 
Sullen, and lad, with all his riling train, 
Vapours, and Clouds, and Storms. Be theft 
my theme, 
Thefe, that exalt the foul to folemn thought, 
And heavenly muling. Welcome, kindred glooms! J 

Cogenial horrors, hail ! With frequent foot, 
Pleas'd have I, in my chearful mom of life, 
When nurs'd by carelefs SolitudeI liv'd, 
And fiing of Nature with uncealing joy, 
Pleas'd haye I wander 'd thro' your rough domain j to 

Tfod 
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Trod the pure virgin-fnows, my (elf as> pure; 

Heard the winds roar, and the big torrent burftj 

Or feen the deep, fermenting temped brew'd 

In the red evening-sky. Thus pafs'd the time, 

Till thro* the lucid chambers of the ibuth i j 

Look'd out the joyous Spring, look'd out, and fmil'd. 

To thee, the patron of her firft eflay, 
The mufe, O Wilmington! renews her long. 
Since has (he rounded the revolving Year : 
Skim'd the gay S p r i n g 5 on eagle- pinions borne, 20 

Attempted thro' the Summer- blaze to rifej 
Then iwept o'er Autumn with the fliadowy gale 5 
And now among the wintry clouds again, 
Roll'd in the doubling ftorm, (lie tries to foarj 
To fwell her note with all tjje rufliing winds 3 25 

To fuit her founding cadence to the floods $ 
As is her theme, her numbers wildly great : 
Thrice happy ! could (lie fill thy judging ear 
With bold defcription, and with manly thought. 
For thee the Graces fmooth j thy fofter thoughts 3 o 

The 
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The Mutes tune j nor art thou skill'd alone 

In awful fchemcs, the management of dates, 

And how to make a mighty people thrive : 

But equal goodneis 5 (bund integrity 5 

A firm, unftiaken, uncorrupted foul, 3 f 

Amid a Aiding age 5 and burning ftrong, 

Not vainly blazing, for thy country's weal, 

A fteady fpirit, regularly free; 

Thefe, each exalting each, the (tateiman light 

Into the patriot 5 and, the publick hope s £0 

And eye to thee converting, bid the mufe 

Record what envy dares not flattery call. 

When Scorpio gives to Capricorn the fway, 
And fierce Aquarius fouls th' inverted year; 
Retiring to the verge of heaven, the fun 45 

Scarce fpreads o'er aether the dejected day. 
Faint aft his gleams; and ineffectual flioqt 
His ftruggling rays, in horizontal lines, 
Thro' the thick air 5 as at dull diftance fecn, 
Weak, wan, and broad, he skirts the fouthern sky; 50 

C c And, 
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And, foon defcending, to the long <lark night, 

Wide-fliading all, the proftratc world refigns. 

Nor is the night unwiftYd 5 while vital heat, 

Light, life, and joy the dubious day fbriake. 

Mean-time, in fable cincture, fhadows vaft, 55 

Deep-ting'd, and damp, and congregated clouds, 

And all the vapoury turbulence of heaven 

Involve the face of things. Thus Winter, fails, 

A heavy gloom opprefOve o'er the world, 

Thro' nature fhedding influence malign, 60 

And rouzes all the ke^is of dark difeafe. 

The foul of man dies m him, loathing life, 

And black with horrid views. The cattle droop 

The confcious head 5 and o'er the forrow'd land, 

Red from the plow, the dun difcolour'd flocks, tf 5 

Untended fpreading, crop the whojefome root. 

Along the woods, along the moorifh fens, 

Sighs the fad genius of the coming ftorrnj 

_ « 

And up among the loofe, disjointed cliffs, 
And fra&ur'd mountainswikl, the brawling brook, 70 

And 
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And cave, prcfageful, fend a hollow moan, 
Refounding long in liftening Fancy's ear. 

Then comes the Father of the temped forth. 
Striding the gloomy blaft. Firft rains obicure 
Drive thro' the mingling skies, with vapour vile 5 75 

Dafli on the mountain's brow, and {hake the woods, 
That grumbling wave below. TV unfightly plain, 
Lies a brown deluge $ as the low-bent clouds 
Pour flood on flood,, yet unexhaufted ftill 
Combine, and deepening into night (hut up So 

The day's fair face. The wanderers of heaven,' 
Each to his home, retire 5 (ave thofe that love 
To take their paftime in the troubled air, 
Or skimming flutter round the dimply pool. 
The cattle from th' untafted fields return, 85 

And ask, with meaning lowe, their wonted flails, 
Or ruminate in the contiguous (hade. 
Thither the houfliold, feathery people crowd. 
The crefted cock, with all his female train, 
Penfive, and wet. Mean-while the cottage-fwain 00 

C c 1 Hangs 
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Hangs o'er th' enlivening blaze, and taleful there ^ 

Recounts his fimple frolrck : much he talks, 
And much he laughs, nor recks the ftorm that blows 
Without, and rattles on his humble roof. 

Wide o'er the brim, with many a torrent fwelTd, ?j 

And the mix'd ruins of its banks o'erfpread, 

At laft the rouz'd-up river pours along', 

Refiftlefs, roaring 5 dreadful down it come? 

From the chape mountain, and the mofly wild, 

Tumbling thro' rocks abrupt, and founding far : roo 

Then o'er the fanded valley floating Ipreads, 

Calm, fluggifh, filent 5 till again conftrain'd, 

Betwixt two meeting hilfe it burffis a way, 

Where rocks, and woods o'erhang the turbid ftrcam $ 

There gathering triple force, rapid, and deep, toy 

It boHs, and wheels, and foams, and thunders thro**. 

Nature ! great parent ! whole continual hand* 
Rolls round the feafons of the changeful yearj 
How mighty, how majeftie are thy works! 

Wkh 
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With what a plcafing dread they fwell the foul ! 1 to 

That fees aftonifh'd I and aftonifh'd fings I 

Ye too, ye winds ! that now begin to blow, 

With boifterous fweep, I raife my voice to youv 

Where are your ftof es, ye fubtile beings ! fay, 

( Where your aerial magazines referv'd,. ti J 

Againft the day of tempeft perilous ? 

In what far-diftant region of the sky, 

Hufli'd in dead filence, deep you when 'tis calm * 

Late in the lowring sky, red, fiery ftfeaks 
Begin to fiufh about 5 the reeling clouds f to 

Stagger with dizzy poife, as doubting yet 
Which mafter to obey : while rifing flow, * v - 
Blank, in the leaden-colour'd eaft, the moon 
.Wears a wan circle round her fully'd orb. 
The ftars obtufe emit a (hivering ray j nj 

Snatch'd in fliort eddies plays the fluttering flraw 5 
Loud fhricks the (baring hern 5, and, skreaming wild, 
The circling fea-fowl rife 5 while from the (hore,. 
Eat into caverns by the reftlefs wave, 

And 
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And foreft-ruftling mountain, comes a voice, 1 30 

That folemn-fbunding bids the world prepare. 
Then iflues forth the ftorm, with mad controul, 
And the thin fabrick of the pillar'd air 
Overturns at once. Prone, on the paffive main, 
Defcends th' ethereal force, and with ftrong guft 135 

Turns from the bottom the difcolour'd deep. 
Thro* the loud night, that bids the waves arife, 
Lafht into foam, the fierce, conflicting brine 
Seems, as it fparkles, all around to burn. 
Mean-time whole oceans, heaving to the clouds, 140 

And in broad billows rotting gathered leas, 
Surge over furgc, burft in a general roar, 
And anchored navies from their Rations drive, 
Wild as the winds athwart the howling wafte 
Of mighty waters. Now the hilly wave 14^ 

Straining they fcale, and now impetuous moot 
Into the fecret chambers of the deep, 
The full-blown Baltick thundering o'er their head. 
Emerging thence again, before the breath 
Of all-exerted heaven they wing their courfe, 1 50 

And 
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And dart on djftane crafts 3 if Tome (harp rock, 

Or fand infidious break not their career, 

And in loofe fragments fling them floating round. 

Nor raging here alone unrein'd at Tea, 

To land the tempeft bears $ and o'er trie cliff, 1-5.5, 

Where (creams the fca-mew, foaming uneonfin'd^ 

Fierce fwallows up the long-refbunding (hore. 

The mountain growls 3 and all its (tardy forts- 
Stoop to the bottom of the rocks they (hade. 
Lone on its midnight fide, and all aghaft, *dc* 

The dark, way-faring (hanger breathlefs toils r 
And, often falling, climbs againft the blaft. 
Low waves the rooted foreft, vex'd, and fheds- 
What of its tarnifh'd honours yet remain 5 
Dafh'ddown, and fcatter'd, by the tearing wind's \4? 

Arduous fury, its gigantic limbs. 
Thus draggling tho' the diffipated grove, 
The whirling tempeft raves along the plain j 
And on the cottage thatchr, or lordly roof, 
Kecn-faftening, (hakes them to the folid bafev T70 

Steep 
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Sleep frighted flies 5 and round the rocking dome, 

For entrance eager, howls the favage blaft. 

Then too, they lay, thro* all the burthen'd air 

Long groans are heard, fhrill founds, and diftant fighs, 

,That, utter'd by the demon of the night, 177 

Warn the devoted wretch of woe, and death. 




HugeUproar. lords it wide. The clouds commixt 
With ftars fwife-gliding fweep along the sky. 
All nature reels. Till nature's King, who oft 
Amid tempeftuous darknefs dwells alone, 1 80 

And on the wings of the careering wind 
Walks dreadfully ferene, commands a calm 5 ' 
Then ftraight air, lea, and earth are hulYd at once. 

As yet 'tis midnight wafte. The weary clouds, 
Slow-meeting, mingle into folid gloom. 185 

Now, while the drowfy world lies loft in fleep, 
Let me afTociate with the ferious Night, 
And Contemplation her fedate compeer 

Let 
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Let me (hake off th' intrufive cares of day, 

And lay the meddling fenfes all afide. 290 

And now, ye lying Vanities of life! 
Ye ever-tempting, ever-cheating train ! 
Where are you now ? and what is your amount ? 
Vexation, difappointment, and remorfe. 
Sad, (ickening thought ! And yet deluded man, 40; 

A fcene of crude disjointed vifions paft, 
And broken {lumbers, riles ftill refolv'd, 
With new-flufh'd hopes to run the giddy round. 



F a t h e r of light, and life ! thou Good fupreme 



\ 



O teach me what is good ! teach me thy felf I 300 

Save me from folly, vanity, and vice, 

From every low purfuit ! and feed my foul 

With knowledge, confeious peace, and virtue pure, 

Sacred, fubftantial, never-fading blifs ! 

The keener Tempefts come : and fuming dun 305 

From all the livid eaft, or piercing north, 

D d Thick 
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Thick clouds afccnd 5 in vvhofe capacious womb 

A vapoury deluge lies, to fnow congcal'd. 

Heavy they roll their fleecy world along j 

And the sky faddens with the gather'd ftorm.. $ 10 

Thro' the hufli'd air the whitening fliower defcends-, 

At firft thin-wavering j till at laft the flakes 

Fall broad, and wide, and faft, dimming the day, 

With a continual flow. Sudden the fields 

Put on their winter-robe, of pureft white $ 15 

'Tis brightnefs all 5 favc where the new fnow melts, 

Along the mazy -ftream. The leaflefs woods 

Bow their hoar heads. And, ere the languid fun 

Faint from the weft emits his evening ray, 

Earth's univerfal face, deep- hid, and chilly 320 

Is one wild, dazzling wafte. The labouretvox 

Stands cover'd o'er with fnow, and then demands. ' 

The fruit of alL his toil. The fowls of heaven, 

Tam'd by the cruel feafon K crowd: around 

The winnowing ftore, and claim the little boon jij 

That Providence allows. The Red-breaft fole x 

Wifely regardful of th* embroiling sky, 

In 
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In joylefs fields, and thorny thickets, leaves 

His fhivering fellows, and to trufted man 

His annual vifit pays. The foodlefs wilds 33© 

Pour forth their brown inhabitants. The hare, 

Tho' timorous of heart, and hard befet 

By death in various forms, dark fnares, and dogs, 

And more unpitying men, the garden feeks, 

Urg'd on by fearlefs want. The bleating kind 335 

Eye the bleak heaven, and next the gliftening earth, 

With looks of dumb defpair 5 then fad, difpers'd, 

Dig for the wither'd herb thro* heaps of fnow. 

Now, fhepherds, to your helpleft charge be kind, 
Baffle the raging year, and fill their pens 340 

With food at will 5 lodge them below the ftorm, 
And watch them drift : for from the bellowing eaft, 
In this dire feaibn, oft the whirlwind's wing 
Sweeps up the burthen of whole wintry plains 
In one wide waft, and o'er the haplels flocks, 345 

Hid in the hollow of two neighbouring hills, 
The billowy tempeft whelms 5 till upwards urg'd, 

Dd i The 
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The valley to a fhining mountain fwclls, 
Tipt with a wreath, high-curling in the sky. 

As thus the fnows arifej and foul, and fierce, 35© 

All winter drives along the darken'd air 5 

In his own loofe-revolving fields, the Twain 

Difafter'd (lands 5 fees other hilts afcend 

Of unknown joylefs brow 5 and other fcencs, 

Of horrid profped, {hag the tracklefs plain: jjj 

Nor finds the river, nor the foreft, hid 

Beneath the white abrupt 5 but wanders on 

Prom hill to dale, ftill more and more aftray : 

Impatient flouncing thro' the drifted heaps, 

Stung with the thoughts of home 5 the thoughts of home 360 

Rufh on his nerves, and call their vigour forth 

In many a vain effort. How finks his foul ! 

What black defpair, what horror fills his heart ! 

When for the dusky fpot, that fancy feign'd 

His tufted cottage rifing thro' the fnow, 365 

He meets the roughaefs of the middle waile, 

Far from the tract, and bleft abode of man : 

While 
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While found him night idiftlcfe cbfes fcft, 

And every tempeft, howling o'er his head, 

Renders the favage wiklerncfs more wild. 370 

Then throng the bufy fbapcs into his minc^ 

Of coverM pits, iinEuhoinably deep, 

A dire dcfcent ! beyond the power of froft, 

Of faithlefs bogs 3 of precipices huge, 

Smooth'd up with fnow$ and; what is land unknown, 375 

What water, of the (till unfrozen^ eye, 

In the loofc marfli, or folitary lake, 

Where the frefh fountain from the bottom boils. 

Thefe check his fearful fteps 5 and down he finks 

Beneath the fhelter of the fhapelefs drift, 3 80 

Thinking o'er all the bitternefs of death, 

Mixt with the tender anguifli nature (hoots 

Thro* the wrung bofom of the dying man, 

His wife, his children, and his friends unfeen. 

In vain for him th' officious wife prepares ^ 38$ 

The fire fair-blazing, and the veftment warm 5 

In vain his litde children, peeping out 

Into the mingling rack, demand their fire, 

VPith tears of artlefs innocence. Alas I 

Nor 
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Nor wife, nor children more (hall he behold, 300 

Nor friends, nor facred home. On every nerve, 
The deadly winter feizes 5 (huts up fenfe $ 
And, o'er his ftronger vitals creeping cold, 
Lays him along the (hows, a ftiffen'd corfe, 

Unfcretch'd, and bleaching in the northern blafc 395 

1, 

Ah little think the gay licentious proud, 
Whom plcafure, power, and affluence furround; 
They, who their thoughtlefs hours in giddy mirth, 
And wanton, often cruel, riot wafte 5 

Ah little think they, while they dance along, 400 . 

How many feci this very moment, death 
And all the fad variety of pain. 
How many fink in the devouring flood, 
Or more devouring flame. How many bleed, 
By fhameful variance betwixt man and man. 405 

How many pine in want, and dungeon glooms 5 
Shut from the common air, and common u(e 
Cf their own limbs. How many drink the cup 
Of baleful grief, or eat the bitter bread 

Of 
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Of mifery. Sore piere'd by wintry winds, 410 

How many'flirink into the fordid hut 
Of chearlefs poverty. How many (hake 
With all the fiercer tortures of the mind, 
Unbounded paffion, madnefs, guilt, remorfej 
Whence tumbled headlong from the height of life,. 41 5 

They furniQi matter for the tragic mufe. 
Even in the vale, where Wifdom loves to dwell, 
With Friendfhip, Peace, and Contemplation join'd, 
How many, rackt with honed paffions, droop 
In deep retir'd diftrefs. How many (land 410 

Around the death-bed of their deareft friends,, 
Like wailing penfive ghofts awaiting theirs, , 
And point the parting pang. Thought but fond man 
Of thefe, and all the thoufand namelefs ills, 
That one inceflant ftruggle render life,, 415 

One fcene of toil, ofanguifb, and of fate,. 
Vice in his high career would (land appall'd, 
And heedlefs rambling impulfe learn to think $,-. 
The confcious heart of Charity would warm,. 
And his wide wifli Benevolence dilate $ 4^0 

The 
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The focial tear would rife, the facial fighj 
And into clear perfection, gradual blifs, 
Refining dill, the focial paflions work. 

And here can I forget the generous few, 
Who, touch'd with human woe, redreffive fought 43 5 

Into the horrors of the gloomy jail ? 
Unpitied, and unheard, where Mifery moans j 
Where Sicknefs pines 5 where Thirft and Hunger burn, 
And poor Misfortune feels the lafli of Vice. 
While in the land of liberty, the land 440 

Whofe every ftreet, and public meeting glows 
With open freedom, little tyrants rag'd : 
Snatch'd the lean morfel from the fkrving mouth 5 
Tore from cold, wintry limbs the fatten! robe 5 
Even robb'd them of the laft of comforts, fleepj 447 

The free-bom Briton to the dungeon chain'd, 
Or, as the luft of cruelty prevail'd, 
At pleafure mark'd him .with inglorious ftripes $ 
And crufh'd out lives, by various namelefs ways. 
That for their country would have toil'd, or bled. 470 
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Hail patriot-band ! who, fcorning fecret fcotn, 

When Juftice, and when Mercy led the way, 

Drag'd the detected monfters into light, 

Wrench'd from their hand Oppreflions iron rod, 

And bad the cruel feel the pains they gave. 455 

Yet flop not here, let all the land rejoice, 

And make the bleffing unconfin'd, as great. 

Much dill untouched remains 5 in this rank age, 

Much is the patriot's weeding hand required. 

The toils of law, (what dark infidious men 46*0* 

Have cumbrous added to perplex the truth, 

And lengthen fimple juftice into trade) 

Oh glorious were the day ! that faw thefe broke, 

And every man within the reach of right. 

Yet more outragious is the fcafon ftill, 465 

A deeper horror, in Siberian wilds 5 
Where Winter keeps his unrejoicing court, 
And in his airy hall the loud mifrule 
Of driving tempeft is for ever heard. 

There thro* the ragged woods abforpt in fnow, 470 

E e Sole 
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Sole tenant of thefe fliades, the fliaggy bear, 

With dangling ice all horrid, ftalks forlorn j 

Slow-pac*d, and fower as the ftorms increafe, 

He makes his bed beneath the drifted fnow $ 

And, fcorning the complainings of diftrefs, 47 j 

Hardens his heart againft availing want. 

While tempted vigorous o'er the marble wafte, 

On fleds reclin'd, the furry Russian fits ; 

And, by his rain-deer drawn, behind him throws 

A fliining kingdom in a winter's day. 480 

Or from the cloudy Alps, and Appenine, 
Capt with grey mifts, and everlafting fnows 5 
Where nature in ftupendous ruin lies, 
And from the leaning rock, on either fide_, 
Gufli out thofe ftreams that claffic fbng renowns : 485 

Cruel as death, and hungry as the grave ! 
Burning for blood ! bony, and ghaunt, and grim ! 
AfTembling wolves in torrent troops defcend $ 
And, pouring o'er the country, bear along, 
Keen as the north-wind fweeps the glofly fnow. 400 

All 
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All is their prize. They fatten on the fteed, 

Prefs him to earth, and pierce his mighty heart. 

Nor can the bull his awful front defend, 

Or {hake the murdering favages away. 

Rapacious, at the mother's throat they fly, * 405 

And tear the fcreaming infant from her bread. 

The god-like face of man avails him nought. 

Even beauty, force divine ! at whofe bright glance 

The generous lyon ftands in foften'd gaze, 

Here bleeds, a haplefs, undiftinguifh'd prey. 500 

But ifj appriz'd of the fevcre attack, 

The country be (hut up, lur'd by the fcent, 

On church-yards drear (inhuman to relate ! ) 

The difappointed prowlers fall, and dig 

The flirowded body from the tomb j o'er which, 505 

Mix'd with foul fliades, and frighted ghofts, they howl. 

• 

N o w, all amid the rigours of the year, 
In the wild depth of W 1 n te r, while without 
The ceafelefs winds blow ice, be my retreat, 
Between the groaning foreft and the fhore, 5 1 o 

E c 2 Beat 



2i2 W I N T E R. 

Beat by a boundlefs multitude of waves, 

A rural, flielter'd, folitary, fcenej 

Where ruddy fire and beaming tapers join, 

To chafe the chearlefs gloom. There let me fit, 

And hold high converfe with the mighty dead 5 515 

Sages of antient time, as gods rever'd, 

As gods beneficent, who bleft mankind 

With arts, and arms, and humaniz'd a world. 

Rous'd at th' infpiring thought, I throw afide 

The long-liv'd volume j and, deep-mufing, hail 51c* 

The facred fhades, that flowly-rifing pafs 

Before my wondering eyes. — Firft Socrates, 

Whofe fimplc cjueftion to the folded heart 

Stole unperceiv'd, and from the maze of thought 

Evolv'd the fecret truth — a god-like man ! 525 

Solon the next, who built his common-weal 

On equity's wide bafe. Lycurgus then, 

Severely good ; and him of rugged RoME r 

Numa, who foften'd her rapacious fons. 

C 1 m o n fweet-foul'd, and A r i s t i d e s juft 5 5$ o 

With 
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With that attemper'd * Hero, mild, and firm, 

Who wept the brother while the tyrant bled. 

Unconquer'd Cato, virtuous in extreme. 

Scipio, the humane warrior, gently brave $ 

Who foon the race of fpotlefs glory ran, 535 

And, warm in youth, to the poetic (hade, 

With friendfliip, and philofbphy, retir'd. 

And, equal to the beft, the t Th e b a n twaitt, 

Who, fingle rais'd their country into feme. 

Thoufands behind, the boaft of Greece and Rome, 540 

Whom Virtue owns, the tribute of a verfe 

Demand - f but who can count the ftars of heaven ? 

Who fing their influence on this lower world I 

But fee who yonder comes ! in fober ftatej 

Fair, mild, and ftrong, as is a vernal fun : 545 

'Tis Phoebus felf, or elfe the mantuan fwain! 

Great Homer, too appears, of daring wing, 

Parent of fong ! and equal by his fide, 
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* Pelopidas, and Ep aminondas. 

The 



ai+ WINTER. 

The British mufe$ join'd hand in hand they walk, 
Darkling, full up the middle fteep to fame. ' 5^0 

Nor abfent are thofe tuneful (hades, I ween, 
Taught by the Graces, whofe inchanting touch 
Shakes every paflion from the various firing 5 
Nor thofe, who folemnize the moral fcene. 

First of your kind ! Society divine ! 555 

Still vifit thus my nights, for you referv'd, 
And mount my foaring foul to deeds like yours. 
Silence, thou lonely power ! the door be thine 5 
See on the hallow'd hour that none intrude, 
Save Lycid as the friend, with fenfe refin'd, 560 

Learning digefted well, exalted faith, 
Unftudy'd wit, and humour ever gay. 
Or from the mufes' hill will Pope defcend, 
To raife the facred hour, to make it fmile, 
And with the focial fpirit warm the heart : 565 

For tho' not fweeter his own Homer fings, 
Yet is his life the more endearing fong. 



Thu 
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Our hearts would burn within us, would inhale 500 

That portion of divinity, that ray 
Of pureft heaven, which lights the glorious flame 
Of patriots, and of heroes. But if doom'd, 
In powerlefs humble fortune, to reprefs 
Thefe ardent rifings of the kindling foul $ jo 5 

Then, even fuperior to ambition, we 
Would learn the private virtues ; how to glide 
Thro' fhades and plains, along the fmootheft ftream 
Of rural life : or fnatch'd away by hope, 
Thro' the dim (paces of futurity, 600 

With earned eye anticipate thofe fcenes 
Ofhappinefs, and wonder 5 where the mind, 
In endlefs growth and infinite afcent, 
Rifes from ftate to ftate, and world to world. 
And when with thefe the feriousfoul is foil'd, 60 ] 

We, ihifting for relief, would play the fhapes 
Of frolic fancy 5 and inceflant form 
Unnumber'd pictures, fleeting o'er the brain, 
Yet rapid ftill renew'd, and pour'd immenfe 
Into the mind, unbounded without fpace: 610 

The 
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The great, the new, the beautiful - y or mix'd, 
Burlefque, and odd, the rifible and gay 5 
Whence vivid Wit, and Humour, droll of face, 
Call laughter forth, deep-fhaking every nerve. 

Mean-time the village rouzes up the fire 5 6 1 J 

While well attefted, and as well believ'd, 
Heard folemn, goes the goblin-ftory round 5 
Till fuperftitious horror creeps o'er all. 

O r, frequent in the founding hall, they wake 
The rural gambol. Ruftic mirth goes round : 6*20 

The fimple joke that takes the fhepherd's heart, 
Eafily plcas'd 5 the long loud laugh, fincere 5 
The kifs, fnatch'd hafty from the fidelong maid, 
On purpofe guardlefs, or pretending fleep ; 
The leap, the flap, the haul 5 and, fhook to notes 6zj 

Of native mulic, the refpondent dance. 
Thus jocund fleets with them the winter-night. 

F f The 
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The city fwarms intcnfc. The publick haunt, 
Full of each theme, and warm with mixt dUcourie, 
Hums indiftinft. The Tons of riot flow 6* 3© 

Down the loofe dream of falfe inchanted joy, 
To fwift deftruction. On the rankled foul 
The gaming fury falls 5 and in one gulph 
Of total ruin, honour, virtue, peace, 

Friends, families, and fortune headlong (ink. 6*35 

Rifes the dance along the lighted dome, 
Mix'd, and evolv'd, a thoufand fprightly ways. 
The glittering court effufes every pomp 5 
The circle deepens j rain'd from radiant eyes, 
A foft effulgence o'er the palace waves : 640 

While, thick as infects in the fummer-fliine, 
The fop, light-fluttering, fpreads his mealy wings. 

Dread o'er the fcene the ghoft of Hamlet (talks ; 
Othello rages 3 poor Monimia mourns 5 
And Belvidera pours her ibul in love. 6*45 

Affenting terror fliakes 5 the filent tear 
Steals o'er the cheek : or elfe the comic Muse 

Holds 
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Holds to the world the picture of itfelf, v 
And raifes fly the fair impartial laugh. 

Clear, froft fucceeds5 and thro* the blue ferene, 650 

For fight too fine, th' ethereal nitre flies : 
Killing infectious damps, and the fpent air 
Storing afrefh with elemental life. 
Clofe crowds the fhining atmolphere; and binds 
Our ftrengthen'd bodies in its cold embrace, 6*55 

Conftringent 5 feeds, and animates our blood $ 
Refines our (pirits, thro* the new-ftrung nerves, 
In fwifter (allies darting to the brain 5 
Where fits the foul, intenfe, collected, cool, 
Bright as the skies, and as the feafon keen. 6^0 

All nature feels the renovating force 
Of Wi n t e r, only to the thoughtlefs eye 
n defolation feen. The vacant glebe 
Draws in abundant vegetable foul, 

And gathers vigour for the coming year. 66 7 

A ftrongcr glow fits on the lively cheek 
Of ruddy fire : and luculent along 

F f i The 
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The purer rivers flow $ their fallen deeps, 

Amazing, open to the fhepherd's gaze, 

And murmur hoarfer at the fixing froft. 670 

What art thou, Froft? and whence are thy keen ftores 
Deriv'd, thou fecret all- invading Power, 
Whom even th' illufive fluid cannot fly ? 
Is not thy potent energy, unfeen, 

Myriads of little falts, or hook'd, or (hap'd 6*75 

Like double wedges, and difrus'd immenfe 
Thro* water, earth and ether ? Hence at eve, 
SteamM eager from the red horizon round, 
Wich the ftill rage of Winter deep fuffus'd, 
An icy gale, oft fluffing, o'er the pool 680 

Breathes a blue film, and in its mid career 
A r reds the bickering ftream. The loofen'd ice, 
Let down the flood, and half-diflblv'd by day, 
Ruftles no more 5 but to the fedgy bank 
Faft grows, or gathers round che pointed ftone, 685 

A cr) ftal pavement, by the breath of heaven 
Cemented firm 5 till feiz'd from fliore to fliore, 

The 
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The whole detruded river growls below. 

Loud rings the frozen earth, and hard reflects 

A double noife 5 while, at his evening* watch, 690 

The village-dog deters the nightly thief 3 

The heifer lows 5 the diftant water-fall 

Swells in the breeze 5 and, with the hafty tread 

Of traveller, the many founding plain 

Shakes from afar. The full ethereal round, 695 

Infinite worlds difclofing to the view, 

Shines out intenfely keen 5 and, all one cope 

Of ftarry glitter, glows from pole to pole. 

From pole to pole the rigid influence falls, 

Thro* the ftill night, inceflant, heavy, ftrong, 700 

And feizes nature faft. It freezes on j 

Till morn, late rifing o'er the drooping world, 

Lifts her pale eye unjoyous. Then appears 

The various labour of the filent night : 

Prone from the dripping eave, and dumb cafcade, 705 

Whofe idle torrents only feem to roar, 

The pendant ificle 5 the froft-work fair, 

Where tranfient hues, and fancy 'd figures rife 3 

The 
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The liquid kingdom all to folid turn'd 5 

Wide-fpouted o'er the brow, the frozen brook, 710 

A livid craft, cold-gleaming on the morn ; 

The foreft bent beneath the plumy wave 5 

And by the froft refin'd the whiter fnow, 

Incrufled hard, and founding to the tread 

Of early fhepherd, as he penfive fecks 7 1 y 

His pining flock, or from the mountain-top, 

Pleas'd with the flippery.furfece, fwift defcends. 

O n blithefome frolicks bent, the youthful fwains, 
While every work of man is kid at reft, 
Fond o'er the river nifh, and (Laddering view 720 

The doubtful deeps below. Or where the lake 
And long canal the ceruk plain extend, 
The city pours her thoufands, (warming all, 
From every quarter : and, with him who Aides j 
Or sketing fweeps, fwift as the winds, along, 725 

In circling poife ; or elfe diforder'd falls, 
His feet, illuded, fprawling to the sky, 

While 
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While the laugh rages round 5 from end to end, 
Encreafing (till, refounds the crowded fcene. 

Pure, quick, and fporerul, is the wholelbme day 5 730 
But foon elaps'd. The horizontal fun, 
Broad o'er the fouth, hangs at his utmoft noon $ 
And, ineffectual, ftrikes the gelid cliff. 
The mountain ftill his azure glois maintains, 
Nor feels the feeble touch. Perhaps the vale 735 

Relents a while to the reflected ray 5 
Or from the foreft falls the clufter'd fhow, 
Myriads of gems, that, by the breeze diffus'd, 
Gay-twinkle thro' the gleam. Heard thick around, 
Thunders the fport of thofe, who, with the gun, 740 

And dog impatient bounding at the {hot, 
Worfe than the feafon, defolate the fields 5 
And, adding to the ruins of the year, 
Diftrefs the footed, or the feather'd game. 

But what is this? thefe infant tempefts what? 745 

The mockery of Winter : fhould our eye 

Aftonifh'd 
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Aftonifh'd (hoot into the frozen zone j 

Where more than half the joylefs year is night ; 

And, failing gradual, life at lad goes out. 

There undifTolving, from the firft of time, 750 

Snows fwell on fnows amazing to the sky 5 

And icy mountains there, on mountains pil'd, 

Seem to the (hivering failor from afar, 

Shapelefs, and white, an atmosphere of clouds. 

Projected huge, and horrid, o'er the main, 777 

Alps frown on Alps 3 or rufhing hideous down, 

As if old Chaos was again return'd, 

Shake the firm pole, and make an ocean boil. 

Whence heap'd abrupt along the howling fhorc, 

And into various fhapes (as fancy leans) 760 

Work'd by the wave, the cryftal pillars heave, 

Swells the blue portico, the gothic dome 

Shoots fretted up 5 and birds, and beads, and men, 

Rife into mimic life, and fink by turns. 

The reftlefs deep itfelf cannot refift 765 

The binding fury j but, in all its rage 

Of tempeft taken by the boundiefi froft, 

'Tis 
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Is many a fathom to the bottom chain'd, 

And bid to roar no more : a bleak expanfe, 

Shag'd o'er with wavy rocks, chearleis, and void 770 

Of every life, that from the dreary months 

Flies confeious fouthward. Miferable they ! 

Who, here entangled in the gathering ice, 

Take their laft look of the defcending fun 5 

While, full of death, and fierce with tenfold froft, 775 

The long long night, incumbent o'er their head, 

Falls horrible. Such was the * Briton's rate, 

As with firft prow, (What have not Britons dar'd ! ) _ • 

He for the paflage fought, attempted fincc 

So much in vain, and feeming to be (hut 780 

By jealous nature with eternal bars. 

In thefe fell regions, in Arzina caught, 

And to the ftony deep his idle Chip 

Immediate feal'd, he with his faaplefs crew, 

Each full exerted at his feveral task, 7% j 

Froze into ftatues $ to the cordage glued 

The failor, and the pilot to the helm. 



* Sir. Hugh Wihoughby, fent out by Queen Elizabeth to difiover the 
North-caft Pajfage. 
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Hard by thefc fhores, the laft of mankind live j 
And, fcarce enliven'd by the diftant fun, 
(That rears and ripens man, as well as plants) 70.0 

Here Human Nature juft begins co dawn- 
Deep from the piercing feafon funk in caves, 
Here by dull fires, and with unjbyous chear r 
They wear the tedious gloom. Immers'd in furs,. 
Ly the grofs race. Nor fprightly jeft, nor long, ?$■$ 

Nor tendernefs they know 5 nor ought of life, 
Beyond the kindred bears that ftalk without. 
Till long-expected morning looks at length 
faint on their fields (where. Winter reigns ak>ne> 
And calls the quiver'd fovage to the chace. fcoo 

Muttering, the winds at eve, with hoarfer voice- 
Blow bluftering from the fouth. The froft fubdu-d,. 
Gradual, refolves into a trickling thaw. 
Spotted the mountains fhine $ loofe fleet defcends, 
And floods the country round. The rivers fwelr, 80$ 

Impatient for the day. Broke from- the hills,. 
O «r rocks, and wood^ In broad: brown cataract, 
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Tempeft the loofen'd brine ; while thro* the gloom, 

Far, from the bleak inhofpitable fliore, 850 

Loading the winds, is heard the hungry howl 

Of famifh'd monfters, there awaiting wrecks. 

Yet Providence, that ever-waking eye, 

Looks down with pity on the fruitlefs toil 

Of mortals loft to hope, and lights them fafe, 835 

Thro' all this dreary labyrinth of fete. 

'Tis done! — dread Winter has fubdu'd the year, 
And reigns tremendous o'er the defart plains. 
How dead the vegetable kingdom lies ! 
How dumb the tuneful ! Horror wide extends 840 

His folitary empire. Here, fond man ! 
Behold thy pi&ur'd life 5 pafs fome few years, 
Thy flowering Spring, thy Summer's ardent ftrength, 
Thy fober Autumn fading into age, 
And pale concluding Winter comes at laft, 845 

And fhuts the fcene. Ah ! whither now are fled, 
Thofe dreams of greatnefs? thofe unfolid hopes 
Of happinefs ? thofe longings after fame ? 

Thofe 
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Thofe reftlefs cares ? thofe bufy buftling days ? 

Thofe gay-fpent, feftive nights? thofe veering thoughts, 8jo 

Loft between good and ill, that fhar'd thy life ? 

All now are vanifh'd ! Virtue fole furvives, 

Immortal, mankind's never-failing friend, 

His guide to happinefs on high. — And fee ! 

'Tis come, the glorious morn ! the fecond birth Sjy 

Of heaven, and earth ! Awakening nature hears 

The new-creating word, and ftarts to life, 

In every heightend form, from pain and death 

For ever free. The great eternal fcheme, 

Involving all, and in a perfect whole Z66 

Uniting, as the profpecl: wider fpreads, 

To reafon's eye refin'd clears up apace. 

Ye vainly wife ! ye blind prefuming ! now, 

Confounded in the duft, adore that Power, 

And Wisdom oft arraign'd : fee now the caufe, 865 

Why unaffuming Worth in fccret liv'd, 

And dy'd, neglected : why the good man's fhare 

In life was gall, and bittemefs of foul : 

Why the lone widow, and her orphans pin'd,. 
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In ftarving fblkude 5 while Luxury, S70 

In palaces, lay prompting his low thought, 

To form unreal wants : why heaven-born Truth, 

And Moderation fair, wore the red marks 

Of Superflition's fcourge: why licens'd Pain, 

That cruel fpoiler, that embofom'd foe, 875 

Imbittcr'd all our blifs. Ye good diftreft I 

Ye noble few ! who here unbending Hand 

Beneath life's preflure, yet a little while, 

And what you reckon evil is no more 5 

The ftorms of Wintry time will quickly pafs, % 80 

And one unbounded SPRING encircle all. 
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HESE, as they change, Almighty Father ! thefr, 
Are but the varied God. The rolling Year 
Is full of thee. Forth in the pleafing Spring 

Thy Beauty walks, thy Tendernefs and Love. 

Wide-flufli the fields y the forfeiting air is balm 5^ f 

Echo the mountains found > the fbrefts live ; 

And every fenfe, and every heart is joy. 

Then comes thy Glory in the SuMMER-monchs, 

With light, and heat,, fevere. Prone, then thy fun* 

Shoots full perfection thro* the fwelling year- vo 

And oft thy voice in awful thunder fpeaksj, 

Anck 
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And oft at dawn, deep noon, or falling eve, 

By brooks and groves, in hollow-whifpering gales. . 

A yellow-floating pomp, thy Bounty fhines 

In Autumn unconfin'd. Thrown from thy lap, 15 

Profule o'er nature, falls the lucid fliower 

Of beamy fruits 5 and, in a radiant ftream, 

Into the ftores of fteril Winter pours. 

In Winter dreadful Thou! with clouds and (forms 

Around Thee thrown, tempeft o'er tempeft roll'd, 20 

Horrible blacknefs ! On the whirlwind's wing, 

Riding fublime, Thou bid'ft the world be low, 

And humbled nature with thy northen blaft. 

Mysterious round ! what skill, what force divine, 
Deep-felt, in thefe appear! A fimple train, 2$ 

Yet fo harmonious mix'd, fo fitly join'd, 
One following one in fuch inchanting fort, 
Shade, unperceiv'd, fo fofiening into (hade, 
And all fo forming fuch a perfect whole, 
That, as they ftill fuccced, they ravifli ftiiL 3 o 

But 
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His praife, ye brooks, attune, yc trembling rills 5 

And let me catch it as I mufe along. 

Ye headlong torrents, rapid, and profound j 

Ye fofrer floods, that lead the humid maze 

Along the vale 5 and thou, majeftic main, 5 $ 

A fecret world of wonders in thyfelf, 

Sound his tremendous praife $ whofe greater voice 

Or bids you roar, or bids your roarings fall. 

Roll up your incenfe, herbs, and fruits, and flowers, 

In rhingled clouds to Him 5 whofe fun elates, 60 

Whofe hand perfumes you, and whofe pencil paints. 

Ye forefts, bend 5 ye harvefts, wave to Him 1 

Breathe your ftill fong into the reaper's hear^ 

Homeward, rejoycing with the joyous moon.. 

Ye that keep watch in heaven, as earth afleep 6f 

Unconfcious lies, effufe your mildeft beams, 

Ye Conftellations, while your angels ftrike, 

Amid the fpangled sky, the filver lyre. 

Great fource of day ! beft image here below 

Of thy creator, ever darting wide, 70 

From world to world, the vital ocean round, 

On 
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On nature wrije with every beam his praife. 

The thunder rolls : be hufh'd the proftrate world 3 

While cloud to cloud returns the dreadful hymn. 

Bleat out afrelli, ye hills 5 ye mofly rocks, 7 5 

Retain the found : the broad refponfive low, 

Ye vallies, raife 3 for the great Shepherd reigns 3 

And yet again the golden age returns. 

Wildeft of creatures, be not filent here 3 

But, hymning horrid, let the defart roar. 80 

Ye woodlands all, awake : a general fong 

Burft from the groves j and when the reftlefs day, 

Expiring, lays the warbling world afleep, 

Sweeteft of birds ! fwcet philomela, charm 

The liftening fhades 3 and thro* the midnight hour, 8 5 

Trilling, prolong the wildly-lufcious note 3 

That night, as well as day, may vouch his praife. 

Ye chief, for whom the whole creation fmiles ; 

At once the head, the heart, and mouth of all, 

Crown the great Hymn I In fwarming cities vaft, po 

Concourfe of men, to the deep organ join 

The long-refounding voice, oft-breaking clear, 

Hhi At 
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At folemn paufes, thro' che fwelling bafe3 

And, as each mingling frame encreafes each, 

In one united ardor rife to heaven. o 7 

Or if you rather chufe the rural (hade, 

To find a fane in every facred grove 5 

There let the fliepherd's flute, the virgin's chaunt, 

The prompting feraph, and the poet's lyre, 

Still fing the God of Seasons, as they roll. 100 

For me, when I forget the darling theme, 

Whether the Blossom blows, the Summer-ray, 

Ruflets the plain, delicious Autumn gleams 5 

Or Winter rifes in the reddening eaft 5 

Be my tongue mute, may fancy paint no more, 105 

And, dead to joy, forget my heart to beat. 

Should fate command me to the fartheft verge 
Of the green earth, to hoftile barbarous climes, 
Rivers unknown to fong j where firft the fun 
Gilds Indian mountains, or his letting beam 1 1 o 

Flames on th' Atlantic ifles j 'tis nought to mc 5 
Since God is ever prefent, ever felt, 

In 
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In the void waftc, as. in the city full 5 

Rolls the fame kindred Seasons round the world, 

In all apparent, wife, and good in all 5 1 1 j 

Since He fuftains, and animates the whole $ 

From feeming evil ftill educes good, 

And better thence again, and better ftill, 

In infinite progreffion. — But I lofe 

Myfelf in Him, in light ineffable I 120 

Come then, exprefSve Silence, mufe his praife. 



THE END. 
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[HALL the great foul of Newton quit this earth, 
To mingle with his ftars; and every Mufc, 
Aftonifli'd into filence, fhun the weight 

Of honours due to his illuftrious name ? 

But what can man ? — Even now the fons of light, 5 

In ftrains high-warbled to feraphic lyre, 

Hail his arrival on the coaft of blifs. 

Yet am not I deterr'd, tho* high the theme, 

And fung to harps of angels, for with you, 

I i Ethereal 
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Whether {he wanes into a fcanty orb, 

Or, waxing broad, with her pale fliadowy light, 

In a fofc deluge overflows the sky. 

Her every motion clear-difcerning, He 50 

Adjufted to the mutual Main, and taught 

Why now the mighty mafs of water fwells 

Refiftlefs, heaving on the broken rocks, 

And the full river turning 5 till again 

The tide revertive, unattracted, leaves 5 j 

A yellow wafte of idle fands behind. 

Then breaking hence, he took his ardent flight 
Thro' the blue Infinite 5 and every Star, 
Which the clear concave of a winter's night 
Pours on the eye, or aftronomic tube, 60 

Far-ftretching, fnatches from the dark abyfs, 
Or fuch as farther in fucceflive skies 
To fancy mine alone, at his approach 
Blaz'd into Suns, the living centre each 
Of an harmonious fyftem : all combin'd, 6] 

And 
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nd rul'd unerring by that Angle Power, 
Which draws the ftone projected to the ground.. 

Ounprofuse magnificence divine I 
OWisdom truly perfect ! thus to call 

From a few caufes fuch a fcheme of things, ?G> 

Effects fo various, beautiful, and great,. 
An univerfe compleat ! And O belov'd 
Of Heaven ! whofe well-purg'd penetrative eye, 
The myftic veil tranfpiercing, inly fcan'd 
The rifing, moving, wide-eftablifh'd frame.. 75; 

He, firft of men, with awful wing purfu'd 
The Comet thro' the long Eliptic curve, 
As round innumerous worlds he wound his way 5 
Till, to the forehead of our evening sky 
Return'd, the blazing wonder glares anew, $0. 

And o'er the trembling nations (hakes difmay. 

The Heavens are all his own 5 from the wild rule 
Of whirling Vortices, and circling Spheres,. 

Ito 
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To their firft great fimplicfty reftbr'd. 

The fchools aftonifli'd ftbod $ but found it vain t J 

To keep at odds with demonftration ftrong, 

And, unawaken'd, dream beneath the blaze 

« 

Of truth. At once their pleafirtg vifions fled, 
MC^ibh the gay fhadows of the morning mix'd, 
When Newton rofe, our philofophic fun. 90 

Th' aerial flow of S o u n ri was known to him, 
From whence it firft in wavy circles breaks, 
Till the touch 'd organ takes the meaning in. 
Nor could the darting Beam, of fpeed immenfe, 
Efcape his fwift purfuit, and meafuring eye. 05 

Even Light itself, which every thing difplays, 
Shone undifcover'd, till his brighter mind 
Untwifted all the fhining robe of day j 
And, from the whitening undiftinguifh'd blaze, 
Collecting every ray into his kind, 100 

To the charm'd eye edue'd the gorgeous train 
Of PARENivCoLOtJRS. Firft the flaming Red 
Sprung vivid forth j the tawny Orakge next 5 

* "\^ And 
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And next delicious Yellow ; by whofe fide 

Fell the kind beams of all-refreming Greek. ioj 

Then the pure Blue, that fwells autumnal skies, 

Ethereal play'd 5 and then, of fadder hue, 

Emerg'd the deepen'd Indico, as when 

The heavy-skirted evening droops with ftoft. 

While the laft gleamings of refracted light 1 10 

Dy'd in the fainting Violet away. 

Thefe, when the clouds diftil the rofy fhower, 

Shine out diftinct adown the watry bow $ 

While o'er our heads the dewy vifion bends 

Delightful, melting on the fields beneath. 1 1 j 

Myriads of mingling dies from thefe refult, 

And myriads ftill remain — Infinite fource 

Of Beauty, ever-flufhing, ever-new! 

D.i d ever poet image ought fo fair, 
Dreaming in whifpering groves, by the hoarfe brook! no 

Or prophet, to whofe rapture heaven defcends ! 
Even now the fetting fun and fhifting clouds, 

Seen, 
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To their firft great fimplicity reftor'd ;ir//^ rs » declare 
The fchools aftonifli'd ftood $ but f inactive Law. 
To keep at odds with demonftrati 

And, unawaken'd, dream benea - r » & faring down 125 

Of truth. At once their pleafir - * 
With the gay fhadows of the « ^ *3f ^ lnc i 
When Newton rofe, our r - jiacc ( inv olvd 

^^sding, rais'd 

Th' aerial flow of ^wg" 1 ^ '3° 

From whence it firft in * Jn^bme way. 
Till the touch'd organ 

Nor could the dartinc ,#» «P his labours ? who 
Efcape his fwift purk..^«C ? when but a few 

E ven L 1 c h t 1 t 5 ; ^ja ■•» can ftrctch their minds 

Shone undifcover', *. * Fanc / s h hta bought, 1 3 5 

Untwifted all t! ^ ** *« g raf P the mi g ht >* thcme ? 

And, from the 

Collecting c ***** * encc f ^ at his D e v o t 1 o n fwell'd 

To the ch j* •** knowledge ! For could he, 

Of Par^ * rift WBtid c y c diffufivc faw 

Sprunf \ l^verfity of things, 1 40 



In 

4- 
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Seen, Greenwich, from thy lovely heights, declare 
How juft, how beauteous the r. e f r a c t i v e L aw. 

The noifelefs T 1 d e of T 1 m e, all bearing down 1 2 j 

To vaft Eternity's unbounded fea, 
Where the green iflands of the happy fliine, 
He ftem'd alone 5 and to the fource (involv'd 
Deep in primaeval gloom) afcending, rais'd 
His lights at equal diftances, to guide 130 

Hiftorian, wilder'd on his darkfome way. 

But who can number up his labours ? who 
His high difcoveries fing ? when but a few 
Of the deep-ftudying race can ftretch their minds 
To what he knew : in Fancy's lighter thought, 1 3 5 

How (hall the Mufe then grafp the mighty theme ? 

What wonder thence that his Devotion fwelTd 
Refponfive to his knowledge ! For could he, 
Whofe piercing mental eye diffufivc faw 
The finifli'd Univerfity of things, 140 

In 
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In all its order, magnitude, and parts,* 
Forbear inceflant to adore that Power 
Who fills, fuftainSj and actuates the whole. 

Say, ye who beft can tell, ye happy few, 
Who faw him in the fofteft lights of life, 145 

All un withheld, indulging to his friends 
The vaft unborrow'd treafures of his mind, 
Oh fpeak the wondrous man ! how mild, how calm, 
How greatly humble, how divinely good 5 
How firm eftablifli'd on eternal truth 3 150 

Fervent in doing well, with every nerve 
Still preffing on, forgetful of the paft, 
And panting for perfection : far above 

Thofe little cares, and vifionary joys, 1 5 5 

That fo perplex the fond impaflion'd heart 
Of ever-cheated, ever-trufting man. 
This, Conduitt, from thy rural hours we hope 5 
As thro' the pleafing made, where Nature pours 
Her every fweet, in ftudious eafe you walk j 1 60 

K k The 
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The fecial paflSons fmiling.at thy heart, 
That glows with all the recollected fage. 

And you, ye hopelefs gloomy-minded tribe, 
You who, unconfcious of thofe nobler flights 
That reach impatient at immortal life, 

Againft the prime indearing privilege io"j 

Of Being dare contend, fay, can a foul 
Of fuch extenfive, deep, tremendous powers, 
Enlarging ftill, be but a finer breath 
Of (pints dancing thro' their tubes awhile, 
And then for ever loft in vacant air ? 170 

But hark ! methinks I hear a warning voice, 
Solemn as when fome awful change is come, 
Sound thro' the world— " 'Tis done! — The meafure'sfull$ 

u And I rejtgn my charge. Ye mouldering ftones, 

That build the towering pyramid, the proud 17 5 

Triumphal arch, the monument effac'd 
By ruthlefs ruin, and whate'er fupports 
The worfhip'd name of hoar antiquity, 

Down 
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Down to the duft ! what Grandeur can ye boaft 

While Newton lifts his column to the skies, 180 

Beyond the wafte of time. — Let no weak drop 

Be flied for him. The Virgin in her bloom 

Cut off, the joyous youth, and darling child, 

Thefe are the. tombs that claim the tender tear, 

And Elegiac fong. But Newton calls 18 f 

For other notes of gratulation high, 

That now he wanders thro' thofe endleis worlds 

He here (b well defcried, and wondering talks, 

And hymns their Author with his glad compeers. 

O Br 1 tai n's* boaft ! whether with angels thou 100 

Sitteft in dread difcourfe, or fellow-bleft, 

Who joy to fee the honour of their kind 5 

Or whether, mounted on cherubic wing, 

Thy fwift career is with the whirling orbs, 

Comparing things with things, in rapture loft, 19 J 

And grateful adoration, for that light 

So plenteous ray'd into thy mind below, 

From Light Himself j Oh look with pity down 

On 
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On humankind, a frail erroneous race ! 

Exalt the fpiric of a downward world ! loo 

O'er thy dejected country chief prefide, 

And be her Genius call'd ! her ftudies raife, 

Correct her manners, and infpire her youth. 

For, tho* deprav'd and funk, {he brought thee forth, 

And glories in thy name ; (lie points thee out 105 

To all her fons, and bids them eye thy ftar : 

While in expectance of the fecond life, 

When Time (hall be no more, thy facred duft' 

Sleeps with her kings, and dignifies the fcene. 
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To generous Britons ncyter known before ? 

And fail'd my Fleets for this; oil Indian tides 

To float, una&ive, with the vetoing winds? ,- 

The mockery of war ! while hot difeafe, 

And floth diftcmper'd, fwwpt off burning crowds, 

For a&ion ardent; and amid the deep, 

Inglorious, funk them in a watry grave. 

There now they lie beneath the rowling flood, * 

Far from their friends, and country unaveng'd ; 

And back the weeping tvar-flup comes again, 

Difpiritcd, and thin; her fans afhafti'd 

Thus idly to review their native fliore; 

With not one glory fparkling in their eye, 4* 

One triumph on their tongue, A paflenger, 

The violated Merchant comes along; 

That far-fought wealth, for which the noxious gale 

He drew, and fweat beneath Equator funs, 

By lawlefs force detained ; a force that fbon *q 

Would melt away, and every fpoil refign, 

Were once the Brtijh lyon heard to roar. 

Whence is it that the proud Iberian thus,' 

In their own well-aflerted element, 

Dares rouze to wrath the Mailers of the Main ? y j 

Who told him, that the big incumbent war 

Would 
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Nor ceas'd her fobs to murmur to the main. 10 

Peace discontented nigh^ departing, ftretch'd 

Her dove-like wings. AnaW^Tho'gieRtyY^"^ 

Yet mourn'd his fcttcr'd hands. While thus the Queen 

Of nations fpokc ; and what flie {aid the Mufe 

Recorded, faithful, in unbidden vcrfe. iy 

r Even not yon fail, that, from the sky-mixt wave, 

Dawns on the fight, and wafts the Royal Touth y 

A freight of future glory to my fliore j 

Even not the flattering victor of golden days, %o 

And riling periods yet of bright renown, 

Beneath the ^Parents, and their cndlds line 

Thro* late revolving time, can fboth my rage ; 

While, unchaftis'd, the infulting Spaniard dares 

Infeft the trading flood, full of vain War %f 

Defpife my Navies, and my Merchants feize; 

As, trailing to falfc peace, they fearlefs roam 

The world of waters wild, made, by the toil, 

And liberal blood of glorious ages, mine : 

Nor burfts my flecping thunder on their heid. ^ 

Whence this unwonted patience? this weak doubt? 

This tame befeeching of rejefted peace? 

This meek forbearance ? this unnative fciar, 

To 
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Would not, ere this, havcroli'd his trembling ports 

In fmoaky ruin? and his guilty ftorcs, 

Won by the ravage of a butchered world, 

Yet unatton'd, funk in the fwallowing deep, f Q 

Or led the glittering prize into the Thames ? 

There was a time ( Oh let my languid ions 
Refume their fpirit at the rouzing thought ! ) 
When all the pride of Spain, in one dread fleet, 
S well'd o'er the lab'ring furgc ; like a whole heaven •- 

Of clouds, wide-roll'd before the boundlcfi breeze. 
Gaily the (plendid Armament along 
Exultant plough'd, refle&ing a red gleam, 
As (link the fan, o'er all the flaming vaft j 
Tall, gorgeous, and elate; drunk with the dream ~ Q 

Of eafy conqueft ; while their bloated war, 
Stretch'd out from sky to sky, the gathered force 
Of ages held in its capacious womb. 
Bit fbon, regardlefi of the cumbrous pomp, 
My dauntlefs Britons came, a gloomy few, -- 

With temped black, the goodly fcene deform'd, 
And laid their glory wafte. The bolts of fate 
Refiftlefs thundcr'd thro 1 their yielding fides ; 
Fierce o'er their beauty blaz'd the lurid flame j 

And 
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Shrink from that empire o'er the conquered feas, 
For which their wifdom plan'd, their councils gtow'd, 
And their veins bled thro' many a toiling age. k>c 

Oh firft of human bleffings ! and fupreme ! 
Fair Teace ! how lovely, how delightful thou ! 
By whofe wide tie, the kindred fbns of men, 
Like brothers live, in amity combined, 
And unfufpicious faith; while honeft toil 
Gives every joy, and to thofc joys a right, 
Which idle, barbarous Rapine but ufurps. 
Pure is thy reign ; when, unaccurs'd by blood, 
Nought, favc the fwectnefi of indulgent fhowcrs, 
Trickling diftils into the vernant glebe; jj- 

Inftead of mangled carcafles, fad-feen, 
When the blythe fheaves lie fcatter'd o'er the field . 
When only fhining fliares, the crooked knife, 
And hooks imprint the vegetable wound; 

When the land blufhes with the rofe alone, no 

The falling fruitage, and the bleeding vine. 
Oh, Teace! thou fourcc, and foul of fecial life; 
Beneath whofe calm, infpiring influence, 
Science his views enlarges, Art refines, 

And fwelling Commerce opens all her ports; I2 - 

Bleft 
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Bleft be the Man divine, who gives us Thee ! 

Who bids the trumpet hulh his horrid clang, 

Nor blow the giddy nations into rage; 

Who (heaths the murderous blade; the deadly gun 

Into the well -pi I'd armoury returns ; 13 j 

And, every vigour from the work of death, 

To grateful induftry converting, makes 

The country flourifh, and the city (mile. 

Unviolated, him the virgin fings; / 

And him the fouling mother to her train. x * 

Of him the fliepherd, in the peaceful dale, 

Ghaunts ; and, the treafures of his labour fure, 

The husbandman of him, as at the plough, 

Or team, he toils. With him the failor fooths, 

Beneath the trembling moon, the midnight wave; t ^ 

And the foil city, warm, from ftreet to ftrcet, 

And fliop to fliop, refponfive, rings of him. 

Nor joys one land alone ; his praife extends 

Far as the fun rolls the diffufive day ; 

Far as the breeze can bear the gifts of peace, „ 

Till all the happy nations catch the fong. 

What would not Teace ! the Patriot bear for thee ? 
What painful patience? What inceflant care? 

B What 
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What mixt anxiety ? What flceplefi toil ? 

Even from the rafti protc&ed what reproach? iyj 

For he thy value knows; thy friendfliip he 

To human nature : but the better thou, 

The richer of delight, fometimes the more 

Inevitable War ; when ruffian force 

Awakes the fury of an injur'd ftate. f ^ 

Then the good eafy man, whom reafon rules; 

Who, while unhurt, knew nor offence, nor harm, 

Rouz'd by bold infult, and injurious rage,. 

With fharp, and fudden check, th' aftonifh'd ions 

Of violence confounds; firm as his caufc, ^ 

His bolder heart; in awful juftice clad; 

His eyes efiulging a peculiar fire : 

And, as he charges thro' the proftrate war, 

His keen arm teaches faithlefs men, no more 

To dare the (acred vengeance of the juft ,- 

And what, my thoughtlefs ions, fliould fire you more, 
Than when your well-earn'd empire of the deep 
The leaft beginning injury receives ? 
What better caufc can call your lightning forth? 
Your thunder wake? Your dcareft life demand? 
What better caufe, than when your country fees 

The 
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The fly dcftru&ion at her vitals aim'd ? 

For oh it much imports you, 'tis your all, 

To keep your Trade intire, intire the force, 

And honour of your Fleets; o'er that to watch, t % 

Even with a hand fevcre, and jealous eye. 

In intercourfe be gentle, generous, juft, 

By wifdom poliih'd, and of manners fair; 

But on the fea be terrible, untam'd, 

Unconquerable ftill : let none efcapc, f g f 

Who fhall but aim to touch your glory there. 

Is there the man, into the lyon's den 

Who dares intrude, to fhatch his young away? 

And is a Briton feiz'd ? and feiz'd beneath . 

The flumbring terrors of a Britijh Fleet? 

Then ardent rife ! Oh great in vengeance rife! 

Overturn the proud, teach rapine to reftore: 

And as you ride fublimely round the world, 

Make every veffel ftoop, make every ftate 

At once their welfare and their duty know. 

This is your glory; this your wifdom; this 

The native power for which you were defign'd 

By fate, when fate defign'd the firmeft ftate, 

That e'er was feated on the fubjeft fea ; 

A ftate, alone, where Liberty lhctald live, 

Bi In 
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Tn thefe late times, this evening- of mankind^ 

When Athens^ Rome, and* Carthage are no more, 

The world almoft in flavifh floth diflblvM; 

For this, thefe rocks around your coaft were thrown j 

For this, your oaks, peculiar harden'd, ftioot aby 

Strong into fturdy growth j for this, your hearts 

Swell with a fallen courage, growing ftill 

As danger grows; and ftrength, and toil for this 

Are liberal pour'd o'er all the fervent land. 

Then cheriih this, this unexpenfive power, %\o 

Undangerous to the publick, ever prompt, 

By lavifh Nature thruft into your hand : 

And, unencumbered with the bulk immenfe 

Of conqueft, whence huge empires rofe, and fell, 

Self-crufli'd, extend your reign from fliore to fhore, ^lS 

Where'er the wind your high behefts can blow, 

And fix it deep on this eternal bafc. 

For fliould the Aiding fabrick once give way, 

Soon flacken'd quite, and paft recovery broke, 

It gathers ruin as it rolls along, %%0 

Steep-rufhing down to that devouring gulph, 

Where many a mighty empire buried lies. 

And fliould the big redundant flood of Trade, 

In which ten thoufand thoufand Labours join 

Their 
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Their feveral currents, till the Boundlefi tide 

Hblls in a radiant deluge o'er the land, 

Should this bright ftream ># the leaft injje&ed, point 

Its courfe another way, o'er other lands 

The various treafure would reliftlefs pour, 

Ne'er to be won again ;. its antient trad 

Left a vile channel, defblatc, and dead, 

With all around a miierable waftc. 

Not Egypt, were, her better heaven, the Nile 

Turn'd in the pride of flow; when o'er his rocks, 

And roaring catara&s, beyond the reach g, - 

Of dizzy vilion pil'd, in one wide flaih 

An Ethiopian deluge foams amain; 

( Whence wond'ring fable trae'd him from the sky ) 

Even not that prime of earth, where harvefts crowd 

On untiird harvefts, all the teeming year, % 

If of the fat o'er flowing culture robb'd, 

Were then a more uncomfortable wild, 

Steril, and void ; than of her trade depriv'd, 

Britons, your boafted ifle : her princes funk ; 

Her high-built honour moulderM to the duft ; i^ 

Unnerv'd her force; her fpirit vanifh'd quite; 

Wkh rapid wing her riches fled away ; 

Her unfrequented ports alone the fign 

Of 
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Of what flic was ; her Merchants fcatter'd wide j 
Her hollow fliops fliut up ; and in her ftreets, 
Her fields, woods, markets, villages, and roads, 
The cheerful voice of labour heard no more. 
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Oh let not then wafte Luxury impair 
That manly foul of toil, which firings your nerves, 
And your own proper ttappinefs creates! 
Oh let not the foft, penetrating plague 
Creep on the free-born mind! and working there, 
With the iharp tooth of many a new-form'd want, 
Endlefi, and idle all, eat out the heart 
'Of Liberty j the high conception blaft; 
The noble fentiment, th' impatient fcorn 
Of bafe fubje&ion, and the fwelling wifli 
For general good, erasing from the mind.: 
While nought fave narrow Selfiflmefs fiicceeds, 
And low defign, the fheaking paflions all 
Let loofe, and reigning in the rankled brcaft. 
InducM at laft, by fcarce-perceiv'd degrees, 
Sapping the very frame of government, 
And life, a total diflblution comes*; 
Sloth, ignorance, dejc&ion, flattery, fear, 
Oppreffion raging o'er the wafte he makes; 

The 
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The human being almoft quite extind; 

And the whole ftate in broad Corruption finks. 

Oh fhun that gulph: that gaping ruin fhunf 

And countlefs ages roll it far away ± ~~ 

From you, ye heavcn-belov'd ! may Liberty, 

The light of life ! the fun of human kind ! 

Whence Heroes, Bards, and Patriots borrow flame, 

Even where the keen depreffive North defcends, 

Still ipread, exalt, and a&uate your powers ! fi 

While flavifh Southern climates beam in vain. 

And may a publick fpirit from the Throne, 

Where every Virtue fits, go copious forth 

Live o'er the land ! the finer Arts infpirej 

Make thoughtful Science raife his penfive head, o_ 

Blow the fired Bay, bid Induftry rejoice, 

And the rough Sons of loweft Labour finite; 

As when, profufe of Spring, the loofen'd Weft 

Lifts up the pining year, and balmy breathes 

Youth, life, and love, and beauty o'er the world. 2 o D 

But hafte we from thefe melancholly fliores, 
Nor to deaf winds, and waves, our firuitlefi plaint 
Pour weak ; the country claims our a&ive aid ; 
That let us roam; and where we find a fpark 

Of 
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Of publick virtue, blow it into flame. 4,9 j 

And now my fons, the fons of freedom ! meet 

In awful fenate j thither let us fly ; 

Burn in the Patriot's thought, flow from his tongue 

In fearlefe truth ; myfelf, transform'd, prefide, 

And flted the fpirit of Britannia round. - 00 

This (aid ; her fleeting form, and .airy train, 
Sunk in the gale ; and nought but ragged rocks 
RufibM on the broken eye j and nought was heard 
But the rough cadence of the dafhing ware. 
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